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The Afors names. 


ord Lacie. 
Le Sir John Rich a Merchant 
Sir John Lacie Son to Lord Lacy. 
Mr. Plenty a Country Gentleman. f 


= D...--—_ to Sir John Rich, 
Old Golawire, 

old TradewebC TWO Gentlemer. 
Tonng Goldwire their ſons, prentices» 
Toung Tradewel $ to Sir John Rich, 
Stargaze. an Afﬀtrologer, 

Fortune adecaied Merchant. 


Hoyſt a decaicd gentleman, 
Penxrie, 
Hold a Steward. 


Ramble, Scuffle, two HeRtors, . 
Dingem. aPimpe.. 

Gettall a Box-keeper. 
Lady Rich,” * | | 
——_ Sher daughters 
Miliſcent her woman.. 
Shavem a Wench, 

Secret a Baud, 


Scene London. 


Lady 4nn, Counteſs of Oxford, 


HoNOuRED LADY! 
eu. Nhat age whenwit and lear- 
Xp, Ra ning were ontconquer ed by in- 


= 
malrc 


v8 jury, and-violence:; this Poem 
I was the objet of love and 
Commendations, it being'compoſed by an in- 
fallible pen, aud cenſured by an unerring 


Auditory. Inthis Epiftle I ſhall not need to 
makean Apologie : for Playes in generall 
by exhibitingtheir antiquity and utility,in a 
word they are mirrors or glaſſes which none 
but deformed faces, and fouler conſciences 
fear to lookinto. T be encouragement I bad to 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory 8c. 
prefer this dedication to your powe {rota pro- 
1eftion proceeds from the univerſall fame of 
the deceaſed her ,whoC although j com- 
poſed many_) writ none amiſs, and this may 
Juſily beranked amongſt bis beſt. I bave re- 
deemed it from the teeth of time, by commit- 
ting of it t0 the preſs, but in more imploring 
your Patronage, I wil not ſlander it with my 
praiſes, it is commendations enough to call 
it Maſlingers, if it may gain your allow- - 
ance and pardon; lam bieth ly gratified, and 
defere only to wear the han title of, 


M apan, 
Yourhumbleſt Servant, 
Andrew Pennycnicke. 
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THE 


City-Madam, 


COMEDTIE 


Actus primus, Scena prima, 
Enter Goldwire , and Tradewell, 


He Ship is ſafe in the Pool then? 
And makes good, 
In her rich fraught, the name ſhee 
bears, the Speedwell : 
My Maſter will find it, for on my 
certain knowledg 
For every hundred that hee ven: u- 


Tradewell. ; 


. 20 
red in her 
She hath return'd him five. 
Goldwire, Andit comes timely, 
For belides a paiment on the nail for a Mannor 
Late purchas d by my Maſter, his young daughters 


B , Tra. lo. 


* Aretjpe for marriape, 


Ot 
Tradewelll. Who? Nev, aid Zo 
Goldwire. Miſtris Anne and ary, and wich fome addition, 

Or 'tis more puniſhable in our houſe 
Then Scandalum magnatine 
Tradewell * Tis great pitiz 
Such a Gen:ileman as iny Maſter for that title 
His being a Citizen, cannot take from him, 
Hath no male heic co inherit his eſtate , 
And keep his name alive. 
Goldwire, The want of one + 
Swells my young Miſtreffes, and their madam mether 
With hopes above their birthgand ſcale, Their dreams are” 
Ot Leing made Counteſſes, and they take ſtate 
As they were fuch already. When you went 
To the 1:4ses, there was ſome ſhape and proportion 
Ot a Merchants houſe in our family, but ſince 
My Maſter, to gain precedencie for my Miſtris 
Abcve ſome Elder Merchants Wives, was knighted, 
*Fis grown a little Court, in bravery, 
Variety of faſhions, and thoſe rich ones: 
There are few great Ladics going to a Maſque 
That do out-ſhine ours in their cvery-day habits. 
Tradewell. *Tis firange my Maſter in his wiſdom can 
Give the reins to ſuch exorbitancie, 
Goldwire, He muſt, 
Or there's no peace nor reſt for him at home; 
I grant his ſtate will bear it, yet hee's cenſur'd 
For his indulgence, and for Sir Joh» Frugal 
By (ome ſt yl'd Sir John Prodigal. 
Tradewell. Is his brother 
Mr. Luke Frugal living ? 
Goldwire, Yes, the more 


His miſery, poor man, 
Tradewell. Still in the Counter ? 
Goldwire, In a werſer place. He was redeemed from the hole, 
To live in ouchouſe ia hell : ſince his baſe uſage 
Conlider*d, 'tis no better. My proud Ladie 
Admits him to her Table, marry ever 
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The City-Madew. 
Beneath the Salt, and there he fics che ſubje& 
Ot her contempt and ſcorn ; and dinner ended, 
His courteous Neeces find emploiment for him 
Ficting an under-prentice, or a Footman, 
And not an Uncle. 

Tradewel. | wonder, being a Scholler well read,and travel'd, 
The world yielding means for men of ſuch deſert, 

He ſhould endure ir, | 
Enter Star-gaze, Ladie, Anne, Mary, Milleſcent, in ſever al 
poſtures, with looking-glaſſes at their girdles. 

Goldwire. He does, with-a Longs patience z and to us 
The ſervants fo familiar, nay humble. 
Iletell you, but 1 am cut off, Look theſe 
Likea Citizens wife and daughters? 
Tradewel, In their habits 
They appear other things; but what are the motives 
Of this itrange preparation ? 
Goldwire, The young wag-tails 
Exp:-& their ſuitors, The fiſt, the Son and Heir 
Of the Lord Lac ie, who needs my Maſters money, 
As his daughter does his honour. The ſecond Mr, Plety, 
A rough hew*'n gentleman, andnewly come 
To a great eſtate, and ſo all aids of Art 
In them's excuſable. 
Lady, You have done your parts here: 
To your ſtudie,.and be curious in the ſearch 
Of che Nativicies, Exit Stargaze. 
Tradewel. Me thinks the mother, 
As if ſhe could renew her youth, in care, 
Nay curioſity co appear lovely, 
Comes not bchind her daughters. 
Goldwire, Keeps the firſt place, 
And though the Church-book ſpeak her fifty, they 
That ſay ſhe can write thircy, more offend her, 
Then if they tax'd her honeſty : t'other day 
A Tenant of her:, inſtrufted in her humor, 
But one ſhe never {aw, being brought before her, 
For ſaying onely, Good young _ help me 
2 


—ECOCRTY. 


'1'o the ſpeeetr of your Lady-mother, (o far pleas'd her, 
That hegot his Leaſe renew'd for'c. 

7radewell. How (he briftles : 
Prethee obſerve her. 

Ailleſcent. As hope to ſee 
A Country Knights ſon and heir walk bare'before you 
When you are a Counteſs, as you may be one ; 
When my Maſter dies, or leavs trading ; and 1 continumg, 
Your principal woman, take the upper-hand 
Of a Squires wife, thougha Juſtice, us I muſt 
By the place you give me, you look now as young 
As when you were married. 

Lady. 1 think I bear my years well. 

__—_— ſhould you talk of years ? Time hath not 

lough' 

One | n_ in your face ; and were you not known 
The mother of my young Ladies, you might paſſe 
For a Virgin of fifteen. 

Tradewell. Here's no groſleflattery : 
Will ſhe ſwallow this ? 

Goldwire. You fee ſhe does, and ptibly, 

Milleſcent. You never can be 01d, wear but a Maſque 
Forty years hence, and you will'ſtill ſeem young 
In your other parts: What a waſte is here? O YVenw ! 
That I had been born a King! and here a hand 
To be kiſs d ever ; Pardon my boldnefſe, Madam - 
"Then, for a leg and foot you will be conrted 
\When a great Grandmother. 

Ladye. Theſe indeed, Wench, are not 
So ſubj«& co decayings as the face, 
Their Comlinefs laſt's longer. 

Milliſcent. Everever : 
Such a ra:e Featur'd,and proportion'd Iſadan 
London could never boaſt of. 

Ladye. Where are my Shoos. 

Milliſcext. Thoſe that your Ladyſhip gave order / 
Should be made of the Spaniſh Perfum'd Skins. 

Lady, 1 he ſame» 


Alllif. 
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The City-Madam. 


Milliſceyt, 1 ſent the priſon-bird this morning for em, 


But he negleRs his duty, 
Ann, Heis grown 
Exceedivg carcleffe. 
Mary. And begins to murmur 
At our commands, and ſometimes grumbles to us, 
He is forſooth our Uncle. 
Ladye, Heis your flave, 
And as ſuch uſe him. 
Awn, Willingly,but hee's grown 
Rebellious Madam. 
Enter Luke, with Shooes, Garters and Roſes, 
Golawire. Nay like Hen, like Chicken. | 
Ladye. Vie humble him, 
Goldwire, Pere he comes ſweating all over, 
He ſhews like a walking fripperie. 
Lady. Very good Sir, 
Were you drunk laſt night,that you could riſe no ſooner 
With humble diligence to do what my Daughters, 
And woman did command you. - 
Luke, Drunk, an'c pleaſe you» 
Lady. Drunk, 1 ſaid, Sirrah. Dar thouina look 
Repine, or grumble ? thou unthankful wretch, 
Did our charitie redeem thee out of priſon, 
Thy Patrimonie ſpent, ragged, and lowhe, 
When the Sheriffs basket, and his broken meat 


| Wereyour Feſtivall exceedings, and is this 


So ſoon forgotten 
Lake, I confeſſe]l am 
Your Creature Madam. 


; Lady. Andgoodreafon why 
: You ſhould continue ſo» 


| 


Ann, Who did new cloath you ? 
Mary. Admitted you to the Diningsroom ? 
Milliſcent. Allowed you a freſh bed in the garret? 
5 Lady. Or from whom 
eceiv'd you ſpending money ? 
Zuke, I oweall this 2 
2 x 
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To 


& The. City-Madam X 


Toygur goodnefſe, adam: For it you have my prayers, 

The beggars (atisfaion all my ſtudiee, 

( Forgetting what I was, but withal) duty 

Kemembring what I am ) are how to pleaſe you. 

And ifin my long ſtay Ihave offended, 

I ack your pardon, Though you may conſider, 

BReirg forc'd to fetch theſe from the CId Exchange, 

Theie from the Tower, and theſe from Weſtminiter, 

] could not come much ſooner. | 
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Goldwire, Here was a walke 
To breath a Foot-man, 
Ann, "Tis a curious Fan. 
Mary. Theſe Roſes will ſhew rare; would t'werein faſhion 
That the Garters might be ſeen too, 
Milliſcent. Many Ladyes 
That know they have good lege, wiſhthe ſame with you - 
Men that way have th'advantage. : 
Luke. 1 was with the Lady, 
And delivered her the Sattin 
For her Gown, and Velvet for her Petticote, 
This night She vows Shee'l pay you. 
Goldwize, How I am bound 
Toyour favour M. Lke. 
Milliſcent, As Tlive, you will 
perfume all rooms you walk in. 
Lady. Get your Furr, 
You ſhall pulFem on within. 


Goldwire, T hat ſervile office Exit Lnke.: 
Her pride impoſes on him. S*, Fol within| R 
Goldwrre. Tradewell. ; 


Ll 


Tradewell. My Maſter calls, We come Sir, 


Exeunt Goldwire, Tradewell, | V. 

Ezter Holdfaſt with Porters, ql 

Lady. What have you brought there ? :C 
Holdfaſt. The Cream of the market, proviſion enough Y 
To ſervea garriſon. I weep to think on'c. | A 
When my Maſter got his wealth, his family fed T 
On roots, and livecs, and necks of beef on Sundays. O 
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The City-Mademw, 
But new 1 fearit will be ſpent in poultry. 
Butchers meat will not go down, 

Lady. Why, you Raſcall, is it at 
Your expence? what Cooks have you provided ? 


Lord Mayors. 
Ann. Fye on em, they ſme[ of Fleet-Lane,and Pie-corner, 
Mary. And thinks the happineſſe of mans life conlifts 
In a mighty ſhoulder of mutton. 
Lady. TI le have none 
* Shall touch what [ ſhall eat, you grumbling Curr, 
» But French-men and Icaliansz they wear Sattin, 
* Anddiſhno meat bur in Silver. 
* Holafaſt. You may want, though, 
 Adiſhor two when the ſervice ends, 
Lady. Leave prating, 
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on 


Ple have my will; do you as I command you. Ex 


AQtus primus, Scena ſecundas 
Enter Lacie , and Page, 


Lacie. YP were-with Plenty ? 
Page. J. Yes Sir, 
#he. Lacie, And what anſwer 
ithini Return'd the clown ? 
5 Page. ClownSir! helistransform'd, 
: Andgrowna gallant of thelaft edition : 3 
well, + More rich then gaudie in his habit, yer 
| The freedom, and the bluntnefle of his language 
: Continues with him. When 1 cold him that 
! You gave him Caution, as he lov'd the peace, 
| And latety of his life, he ſhould forbear 
To pafle the Merchants threſhold, uncill you 
Of his two Daughters had made choice of her 


us Whom you deſign'd to honour as your wife- - 


Holafaſt. The beſt of the City. They have wrought at my 
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The City-Madam, 


Fc (mil'din ſcorn, 

Lacie. In (corn ? 

Page. His words confirm'd it, 
They were few, but to this purpoſe;Tell your Maſter, 
Though his Lord{Lip in reverſion were now his, 
It cannot awe me, I was born a Free-man, 
And will not yeeld in the way of affe&ion 
Precedenceto him. I will vittem, _ 
Though he ſate Porter to deny my entrance. 
When I meec him next Ile ſay more to his face. 
Deliver thou thie,then gave me a piece 
To help my memorie, and ſo we parted. 

Lacie, Where got he this ſpirit. 

Page. Atthe Academie of valour, 
Newly erected for the inſticution 
Of elder Brothers, Where they are taught the ways, 
Though they refuſe to ſeal for a Duellift, 
How todecline a challenge, He himſelf 
Can beſt reſolve you. 

" Enter Plenty and three Serving-men, 

Lacie. You Sir? 

Plestie. What with me Sir? 

How big you look ? I will not loofe a hat 

To a hairs breadth, move your Bever, le move mine, 

Or if you defire to prove your ſword, mine ha 

As near my right band, and will as ſoon out, though I keep 
Not a Fencer to breath me, walke into Moor-fields, 

I dare look on your Toledo. Do not ſhew 

A fooliſh valour in the ſtreets, to make ++ - 

Work for ſhop-keepers, and theirclubs, *tis fcurvie, 

And the women will laugh at us» 

Lacie. You preſume | 
On the proteCtion of your Hinds, 

Plentie, Iſcornits 
Though I keep men 1 fight nor with their fingers, 
Nor-make it my Religion to follow 
The gallants fafhicn,to have my family 
Conliſting in a Foot-man,and a Page, 
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The City-Madame. 


"And thoſe two ſometimes hungrie, 1 can fecd theſe, 


And cloath'em too,my gay Sir, 
Lacie. What a fine man 
Hath your Taylor made you ? 
Plentie, * 18 quite contrary, 
I have made my ſaylor, for my cloaths are pai'd for 


Afſoon as put on, a lin your man of title 


Is ſeldom guilrie of, but Heaven forgive it. 
I have other faults too very incident 
Toa plain Gentleman, I eat my Veniſon 
Wich my neighbours in the Countrie, and preſent not 
My phelants, partridges, and growſe to the uſerer, 
Nor ever yet paid brokage to his ſcrivener. 
I flatter not my mercers wife, nor feaſt her 
Wirh the firſt cherriee, or peicods, to prepare me 
Credit with her husband, when I com co oadon. 
The wooll of my ſheep, or a ſcore or two of fat oxen 
In Smithfield, give me money for my expences. 
I can make my wife a jointureofſuch lands too ; 
a8 arenot encombred,no annuity 
Or ſtatue lying on'em. This 1 can do 
And it pleaſe your future honour, and why therefote 
You ſhould forbid my being a ſuiter wich you 
My dulnefſe apprehends nor. | 

Page. This is bitter, 


Lacie, 1 have heard you Sir, and in my patience ſhewn 


To much of the ſtoicks. But to parley further, 
Or anſwer your groffe jeers would v\ rite me coward» 


| This onely thy great grandfather was a Butcher, 


And his ſon a Grakier 


dunghill, created gemtleman 
Now you may come on Sir, 
you, and your thraſhers. 
Plentie. Stir not on your lives. 
This for the grafiere, this for the butcher. 
Lacie, So Sir. 
Page, Ilenot ſtandidle, ws wy little rapicr 


Sire Conſtable of the hundred, and thou the firſt of your 


they fight 


againſt 


ro The City-Madam. 
Againſt your bumb blades. I'le one, by one deſpatch you, 
Then houſe this inſtrument of death, and horrour. 
Enter Sir Febn, Luke, Goldwire, Tradewell, 
Sr. John. Beat down their weapons, My gate rufians hall: 
Vhat infolenceis this ? 
 L:ke, Noble Sir Maurice, 
Wor! iptull Mr. Plenty, 
Sr. John, I blufh for you, 
Men of your qualitie «xpoſe your fame 
To every vulgar cenſure. This at midnight 
After a drunken (upper ina Tavern, 
" (Nocivill man abroad tc cenſure it ) 
Had ſhewen poor in you, but in the day, and-view 
Of all that paſs by, monſtccus 
Plentie. Very well Sir; 
You look for this defence. 
Lacre, Tis thy proteRion, 
But it will deceive thee. 
Sr. John. Hold,if you proceed thus 
I muſt make uſe of the next. Juſtices power, 
And leave p:zrſ{waſion. Andin plain terms tell you 
Enter Lady, Anne, Mary, and Milliſcert. 
Neither your birth,Sir Maurice, nor your wealth, 
Shall priviledg this riot. See whom you have drawn 
To be ſpectators of it ? can yuu imagine  _ 
It can ſtand with the credit of my daughters, 
To be the argument of your (words? 'ith ſtreet too ? 
Nay ere you do ſalute, or 1 give way, 
To any private conference, ſhake hands 
In fign of peace. He that drawsjback parts with 
My good opinion. This is as it ſhould be. 
Make your approaches, and if their affetion 
Can ſympathize with yours,they (hall not come 
On my credit beggars to you, I will hear 
What you reply within. 
Lacie, May | have the honor 
To ſupport you Lady. 
Plenty, I know not what's ſupporting, 
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The City- Madam. I 
But by this fair hand,glove and all, I love you, 
Exeunt omnts preter Lacks 
To him Enter Hoyſt, Pennry, Fortune, 

Luke. You are come with all advantage, I wil help you 
To the (peech of my Brother, 

Fortune. Haye you mov'd him for us ? 

Lukes With the beſt of my endeavours, and I hope. 
You'l tind him traQable. 

Penury, Heaven grant he prove ſo, 

Hoyit. Howe're Vle ſpeax my mind. 

Exter Lord Lacie, 

Luke. Do ſo M. Hoyt, | 
Goin, 1'le pay my duty to this [.ord, 
And then I am wholly yours. Heaven bleſs your honor. 

Lord, Your hand Mr. Luke, the world's much chang'd with 

ou 

Within theſe few months; then you were the gallant : 
No meeting at the Horſe-race, Cocking, Hunting, 
Shooting, or Bowling, at which Mr. Luke 
Was not a principal gamelter, and companion 
For the Nobility, 

Like. I havepaid dear 
For thoſe follies, my good Lord, and 'ctis but juſtice 
That ſuch as ſoar above their piich, and will not 
Be warn *d by my example, ſkould like me 
Share in the miſeries that wait upon't- 
Your Honor in your charitie may do well 
Not to upbraid me with thoſe weakneſſes 
Too late repented: 

Loxd. Inordo,nor will ; 
And you ſhall find Ile lenda helping hand 
To raiſe your fortunes : How deals your brother wich you ? 

Luke. Beyond my merit, I thank his gaodnefle for', 
I am a Freeman, all my debts diſcharg'd, 
Nor does one Creditor undone by me 
Curſe my looſe riots. 1have meat and cloaths, 


| Timeto ask heaven remiſſion for what's paſt ; 


Cares of the world by me are laid aſide, 
C 2 My 


12: The. City-Madam, 
My preſent poverty's a bleſſing to me ; 
And though | have been long, | dare not ſay 
] ever liv'd till now.. ; 
Lord. You bear it well; .. 
Yet as you Wiſh 1 ſhould receive for truth - 
Whart you deliver, with that cruth acquaint me 
Wirh your brothers inclination. I have heard 
In the acquilition-of his wealth, hz: weighs nos 
Whoſe ruines he buildsnpon; 
Lntke. In that repore 
Wrongs him, my Lord. Heis a Citizen, 
An1 would increaſe his heap, and will not loſe 
What the Law gives him. Such as are worldly wiſe 
Purſue that tratt, or they will nere wear tkarlet. ,; Table 
Bar if your Honor pleaſe ro know his temper, Count- book 
Y. u are come opportunely. I can bring you Stazdiſh # 
Where you unſeen ſhall ſee, and hear his carriage - C6 5». 


Towards ſome poor men, whoſe making or undoing ſtools ſetont. 


Depend upon his pleaſure, 
Lord. 'Vomy with, 


I know no obje& that could more content me, _ . Exeant + 
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AQus primus, Scena tertia. 
Enter Sir John, Hoyt, Fortune, Pennrie, Golawire, 


Sir. John. \ | 7 Hat would you have me do? reach me a chair. 
| When I lent my moneys 1 appear'd an Angel; 
Bnt now I would call imine own, a Divel, 

Hoyt, Were you the Divelsdamme, you mnft ſtay till I have it- 
For as Iama Gentleman, | 


Emter Luke placing the Lord Lacie, 
Luke. There you may hear all. 
Hoyſt. Ipawn'd you my land for the tenth part of the value, _ 
Now, cauſelI ama / wn and keep Ordinaries, 
And a Liverie punk, or ſo, and trade not with 
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The City-Madem. 


The money-mongers wives, not one will be bound for me; 


"Tis a hard caſe, you muſt give me longer day 
Or I ſhall grow very angry. 
Sir John. Fret, and ſpare not. 
I know no obligation lies upon me 
With my honey to feed Droner. Bur to the purpoſe, 
How much owes Penurie 2 
Goldwire. Two hundred pounds : 
His Bond three times fince forfeited. }. 
Sir John, Is it ſu'd ? 


Goldwire. Yes Sir, and:execution out againſt hint. 


Sir John. For bodie and goods. . 
Gol/dwire. For both, Sir, 
Sir John, See is ſerv'd. 
Penurie. Tam undone ; my wife and family . 
Mauft ſtarve for want of bread. 
Str Fohn. More Infidel.thou 
In not providing better to ſupport 'em.- 
What's Fortunes debt ? 
Goldwire, A thouſand, Sir. 
Sir John, An eftate .. 
For a good man, You were the glorious Trader, 
Embrac'd all bargains ; the main venturer 
In every Ship that launch'd forth ; kept your wife 
As a Ladie, ſhe had her Coach, her choice 
Of Summer-houſer, buile with other mens moneys 
Took up at Intereſt, the certain road 
ToLudgateina Cirizen. Pray you acquaint me 
How were my thouſand pounds imploy'd ? 
Fortune, Inſult not 
On my calamity, though being a debtor 
And aflave to him that lends, I muſt endure it. 
Yet hear me ſpeak thus much in my defence, 
Loſſes at ſea, and thoſe Sir, great, and many, 
By ftorms, and tempeſts, not domeſtical riots . 
In ſoothing my wives humor, or mine own, - 


| Have brought me to this low ebb. 
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What is't to me ? I muſt, and will have my money, 


Or Ile proteſt you firſt, and that done have 
The Statute made for Bankrupts ferv'd upon you, 


Fortune. *Tis in your power,but not in mine to ſhun it, - 
Lnke. Not as a brother, Sir, but with ſuch dutie 


As T ſhould uſeunto my Father, fince 
Your charitie is my parent, give me leave 
To ſpeak my thoughts. 

Sir John. What would youſay ? 

Luke No word, Sir, 
T hope ſhall give offence ; nor let icreliſh 
Of flatrery, though I proclaim aloud : 
I glory in the bravery of your mind, 
To which your wealths a ſervant. Not that riches 
Is or ſhould be contemn'd, it being a blefling 
Deriv'd from heaven, and by your induſtry 
Pull'd down upon you ; but in this dear, Sir, 
You have many equals : Such a mans poflzſlions 


Extend as far as yours, a ſecond hath 


His bags asfull ; a third in credit flics 
As high in the popular voice : buc the diſtintion 
And noble difference by which you are 
Divided from '<m, is, that you areity]'d 
Gentle in your abundance, good in plentie, 
And that you feel compaſſion in your bowels 
Of others miſeries (1 have found it, Sir, | 
Heaven keep me thankful for'c) while they are curs'd 
As rigid and inexorable. 

Sir Fohy. delight not 
To hear this ſpoke to my face. 

Luke. Thatſhall not grieve you, 
Your affabilicy, and mildneffe cloath'd 
In the garments of yourdebtors brearh 
Shall every where, though you ſtrive to conceal it 
Be ſeen, and wondred &#t, and tn the a& 
With a prodigall hand rewarded, Whereas'fuch 
Asare born only for themſelvs, andHivelo, 
Though proſperous in wordly underftandings, 


Are 
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Are but like beaſts of rapine, that by odds 
Of ſtrength, uſurp, and tyrannize o're others 
Brought under their ſubjefion, 

Lord. A rare fellow! 
I am ſtrangely taken with him 

Lake, Can you think Sir, 
In your unqueftion'd wiſdome, I beſeech you, 
The goods of this poor man ſold at an out- crie, 
His wife turn'd out of doors, his children forc'd 
To beg their bread 3 this gentleman's eſtate 
By wrong extorted can advantage you ? 

Hoyſt, If it thrive with him hang me, as it will damn him 
If he be not converted, | 

Lske. You are too violent. 
Or that the ruine ofthis once brave Merchant 

For ſach he was eſteem'd though now decay'd ) 

ill raiſe your reputation with good men. 
But you may urge, pray you pardon me, my zeal 
Makes mee thus bold and vehemer.t, in this 
You ſatisfie your anger, and revenge 
For being defeated, Suppoſe this, it will not 
Repair your lofſe, and there was never yet 
But ſhame, and ſcandall in a'viforie 
When the rebells unto reaſons paſhans fought it. 
Then for revenge by greart ſouls it was ever 
Contemn'd, though offered ; entertain'd by none 
But cowards, baſe, and abje& pirite, ſtrangers 
To morall honeftie, and never yet 
Acquainted with religion, 

Lord, Our divines 


; Cannot ſpeak more effefually, 


Sir John, Shall I be 
Talk'd out of my money ? 
Loske. No, Sir, but intreated 
Todo your elf a benefit, and preſerve 
What you poſleſle intire. 
Sir, John. How my good brother ? 
Like. By making theſe your beads-men» When they eat, 


Their 
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Their thanks nexc heaven, will be paid to your mercy 
When your Ships are at Sca, their prayers will (well 
T he Sails wich proſperous winds,and guard'em from 
Tempeſts, and pirates - keep your ware-houſes 
From fire, or quench'em with their tears. 
Sir John. No more. | 
Luk+.Write you a good man in the peoples hearts, 
Follow you every where. 
- Sir Fohn. Ifchis could be. 
Lske. It muſt or our devotions are but words, 
I ſee a gentle promite in your eie, 
Make it a blelſed aQ and poor, me rich 
In being the inſtrument. 
S. Zohn. You ſhall prevail. | 
Give'em longer day. But doyou hear,no talk of't, 
Should this arrive at twelve.on the Exchange. 
I ſhall be laughr at for my fooliſh pity, : 
Which mony men hate deadly. Take your own time 
But ſee you break not.. Carrie'em to the Cellar, 
* Drink a health, aud thank your Orator, 
Penarie. On our knees Sir. 
| Fortune, Honeſt M, Luke | 
Hoſt. 1 blefſe the Counter where 
| Youlearn'd this Retorick. 
Luke. No more of that friends. Exeunt Luke, Hoyſt, 
S., John. My honorableLord Fortune, Penurie 
Lord. I have ſeen and heard al], 
| Excuſe my manners, and with heartily 
You were all of a peece. Y cur charity to your debtors 
I do commend, but where you ſhould expreſſe 
Your pietie to the height, I muſt boldly rell you 
You ſhew your ſelf an Athieſt, 
Sir Fohn, Make me know 
My error, and for what I am thus cenſur'd, 
And I will purge my (elf, or elſe confeſſe 
A guiltie cauſe, : 
Lerd. Te is your harſh demeancur 
To your poar brother, 
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S. John. Ts that all ? 
Lord. *Tis more 
Then can admit defence. You keep him as 
A Paralite to your table, ſubje& to 
The ſcorn of your proud wife : an underling 
To his own Neeces. And can I with mine honor 
Mix my blood with hie, that is not ſenſible 
Ot his brothers miſcries ? 
S. John. Pray you take me with you» 
And let mee yeeld my reaſons why | am 
No opener handed to him. I was born 
His elder brother, yet my fathers fondneſle 
\ To him the youngeÞ robb'd me of my birth-right : 
He had a fair eſtate, which his looſe riots | 
Soon breught to nothing. Wantsgrew heavy on him 
And when layd up for debt, ofall forſaken, 
And in his own hopes loſt, 1 did redeem him, 
Lord. You could not do lefle. 
S. Zobn. Was Iboundtoit my Lord? 
What l poſſefſe, ] may with juſtice call 
The harveſtof my induſtry. Would you have me, 
NegleQing mine own family, to glve up 
My eſtate to his diſpoſure? 
Lord. I would have you, 
Whar's paſs'd forgor, to uſe him as a brotlier ; 
A brother of fair parts, of a clear ſou), 
Religious, good, and honeſt, 
 $S. John, Outward gloſs 
Often deceivs, may it not prove ſo in him, 
And yet my leng acquaintance with his nature 
Renders me doubtful, but that ſhall not make 
A breach between us: Let us in to dinner, 
And what truſt, or imployment you think fic 
Shall be conferred upon him ; It he prove 
True gold in the touch, I'le be no mourner for it. 
Lord. It counterfeit, Ile never cruſt my judgment, 
Exeunt, 
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AQus ſecundus, Scena prima. 
Enter Luk», Holdfaſt,Goldwire,Tradewell. 


Holdfaſt. The like vas never ſeen. 
Lk. Why In this rage man ? 
Holdfa/t, Men may talk of Couuntry-Chriſtmaſes,and Court» 
oluttonie, 
Their thirty pound butter'd eggs, their Pics of Carps tongues, 
Their Pheaſants drench'd with Ambergreece, the carkaſes 
Cf three fat Weathers bruiſed for gravie to 
Make ſauce for alingle Peacock, yet their feaſts 
Were faſts ccomp:r'd with the Cities. 
Tradewell, What deer dainty 
Was ic thou murmur at ? 
Holdfaſt, Did you not obſerve it ? 
There were three ſucking piggs ſerv'd up in a dith, 
Took from the ſow as ſoon as farrowed, 
A fortnight fed with dates, and muskadine, 
That ſtood my Maſter in twenty marks a piece, 
Belides the puddings in their bellies made 
Of1 know not what. I dare ſwear the cook that dreſs'd it 
Was the Devill, diſguis*d like a Dutch-man. 
Go'dwire, Yet all this 
Will not make you fat, fellow-Holdfaft. 
Holafaſt. Tam rather | 
Starv'd toJook ont. But here's the miſchief, though 
The diſhes were rais'd one upon another 
As woodmongers do billets, for the firſt, 
The ſecond,and third courſe,and moſt of the ſhopps 
Ofthe beſt confe&ioners in Londor ranſack'd 
To furniſh out a banquet, yet my Lady 
Call'd me penurious raſcall,and cri'd out, 
There was nothing worth theeating. 
Goldwire, You muſt have patience, 
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This is not done often, 

Holdfaſt. *Tis not fit it ſhould, 
Threeiuch dinnersmores would br:ak an Alderman; 
And make him give up his cloak- 1 am reſolv'd 
To have no hand in't. 1'le make up my accompts 
Ard ſince, wy Maſter longs to beundone : 

Theg eat Fiend be his S:eward, | will pray, 
And blefſe my felt from him. Exit Holataſt, 

Goldwire, The wretch (hews inthis 
An honeſt care, 

Lake. Our on him. with the fortune 
Of a {lave, he has the mind of one. However 
She vears me hard, 1 like my Ladies humor, 

And my brothers tuff::1age:o it- They are now 
Buſfie on all hands; one tide eager for 
Large portions, the other arguing ſtrictly 
For jointures, and ſecuritie ; but this 
Being above our ſcale, no way concerns ut, 
How dul you look?in the mean time how intend yor 
To ſp«nd the hours ? 
Goldwire, We well know how we would, 
But dare not ſerve our wills, 
Tradewell. Being prentices, 
We are bound io attendance. 
Luke. Have you almotit ſerv'd out 
The term of your Indentures, yet makeconſcience 
By ſtarts to uſe your liberty ? Haſt thou traded 
In ihe other world, expos'd unto all dapgers, 
To make thy Maſter iich, yet dar'ſt not cake 
Some portion of the profit for thy pleaſure ? 
Or wilt thou being keeper of the Caſh, 
Like an Aſs that carries dainties,fe: d on Thiftles ? 
Are you gcntlemen born, yet have no gallant tin&ure 
Of gentry in you? You areno Mechanicks, 
Nor lerve ſome needy ſhop-keeper, who ſurveighs 
His every-day-takings. You have in your keeping, 
A maſſe of wealthgtromwhich ycu may take boldly, 
And no way bediſcover'd, He's no rich man 
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That knows all he poſleſſes,and leavs nothing 
For his ſervants to make prey of. I bluſh for you, © 
Bluſh at your poverty of ſpirit, you 
The brave ſparks of the City ? 
Goldwire, M. Luke, 
1 wonder, you (ſhould urge thi, having felt 
What miterie follows riot. 
Tradew.|!. And thie penance 
Yen indu!*d for't in the Counter. 
Luke. Youare fcols, 
The caſe is not the ſame, 1 ſpent mine own moneys, 
And my ſtock being-ſmal, no mervail *twas ſoon walted- 
Buc you without the leaſt doubt or ſuſpicion, 
If cautelous, may make bold with your Maſters. 
As for example; when his Ships come home, 
And you take your receipts, as 'cis the faſhion, 
For fifty bales of Silk you may write forty, 
Oc tor fo many pieces of Cloth of Bodkin, 
Tiſſue, Go!d, Silver, Velvets, Sattins, Taffaties, 
A piece of each dedutted from the grofle 
Will never be miſs'd, a daſh of a pen will do it. 
Trad. I, but our fathers bonds that lye in pawn 
For our honeſtics muſt pay for'r. 
Lake. A meer bugbear 
Invented to fright children. As] live 
Were | the maſter of my brothers fortunes, 
I thould glory in ſuch fervants. Did'ſt thou know 
What raviſhing lecheryit is toentec. | 
An Ocdinarie, ca pa pe, trim'd like a Gallant, 
(For which in truncks conceal'd be ever furniſh'd ) 
The reverence, reſpeR, the crouchee, cringes, 
The mulical chime of Gold in your cram'd pockets, 
Commands from the attendants,and poor Porters ? 
Tradewell. Oh rare! 
Luke. Then licting at the Table wich 
The braveiies of the kingdom, you (hall hear 
Occurrents from all corners of the world, 
The plots, the Counſels, the deſigns of Princes, 


And 
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And frecly cenſure 'em ; the City wits 
Cridup,or decri'd, as their paſſions lead *em 3 
Judgment having nought to do there. 

Tradewell. Admirable ! 

Lukgs. My Lord no ſooner (hal riſe out of his chair, 
The gameing Lord I mean, but you may boldly 
By the priviledge of a gameſter fill his room, 
Forin play you are all fellows 3 have your knife 
Aſſoon in the Pheaſant ; drink your health as freely, 
And ſtriking in a luckie hand or wo, 

Buy out your time. 

Tradewell. This may be - but ſuppoſe. 
We ſhould be known. 

Luke. Yave mony and good cloaths 
And you may paſſe invilible. Or it 
You love a Madam-punck, and your wide noſtrill. 
Be caken with the ſent of cambrick (mocks 
Wrought, and perfum'd. 

Golawire, There, there, M. Luke, 

There lyes my road of happineſs. 

Luke. Injoy it, 

And pleaſures ſton being ſweeteſt,apprehend 
The raptures of being hurried in a Coach 
To Brainford, Stanes, or Baraer. 

Goldwire. *Tis inchanting, 
| hayeprovd it. 

Luke. Haſt thou ? 

Goldwire. Yes in all theſe places, 

I have had my ſeveral Pagans billeted 

For my own tooth, and after ten pound ſuppers - 
The curtains drawn, my Fidlers playing all night 
The ſhaking of the ſheets, which I have danc'd 
Again, and again with my Cockatrice, M: Luke, 


You ſhall be of my counſe], and we two {worn brothers; 


And therefore le be open. I am out now 
Six hundred in the Cath, yet if on a (ſadden 
I fhould be call'd to account, I have a trick 
How to evade it, and make up thie ſum» 


D3 


Tradewell, 1s poſſible ? 
Lake. You can intruſt your Tutor, 
How ? how? good Tom. 
Goldwire. Why look you. We caſh- keepers 
Hold curreſpondence, ſupply one another 
On all occations. I can borrow for a week 
Two hundred pounds of one,as much of a ſecond, 
A third lays down the reſt,and when they wapnr, 
As my Maſters monies come in, I do repay ir, 
Ka me, ka thce. 
Like. An excellent knot! "ris pity 
Te @ce ſhould be unloos'd ; for me it ſhall not, 
Youare ſhew'n the way friend Tradewell,. ou may make uſe on't, 
Or freeze in the ware-h uſe, and keep company 
With the Cator Ho/dfaſt. 
Tradewell, No, I am converteds 
A Barbican Broker will furniſh me wich fit fide, 
And then a craſh at the O:dinariee 
Goldwire, I am for t 
The Lady you {aw this morning, who indeed is 
My proper recreation. 
Luke, Goto Tom, 
har did you make me? 
Golawire.  Ple do as much for you, 
Imploy me when you pleaſe : 
Luke. If you are enquired for, 
I will excuſe you bcth. 
Tradewell, Kind M. Lub2; 
Goldwire, \Wee'l break my Maſter to make you 3 
You know. 
Luke. I cannot Tove money, go boyes, When time ſerves 


It ſhall appear, I have another end in'c. 
Exennt, 


Enter Lora, Sir John, Lacie, Plenty, Lady, Ann, 
Mary, Miliſcent, 
Sir John.Ten thouſand pounds a piece I'{e mike their portions, 


And after my deceaf* it ſhall be double, 
Provi- 
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Provided you aſſure them for their jointures 
$ool. per annum, and intail 
Athouſand more upon the heirs male, 
Begotten on their bodies, 
Lord. Sir, you bind us 
To very ſtri& conditions, 
Plentie. You my Lord 
May do as you pleaſe : but to me it ſeems ſtrange, 
We ſhould conclude of portions, and of jointures, 
Before our hearts are ſc: rled. | | 
Ladie, You fay right, A chait ſet out, 
There are counſels of more moment, and importance 
On the making up of marriages to be 
Conſider'd duly, then the portion, or the jointures 
In which a mothers care muſt be exaRted, 
AndI by ſpeciall priviledge may challenge 
A caſting voice. 
Lord. How®s this ? 
Lady. Evenſo my Lord, 
In theſe affairsI govern- 
Lord. Give you way to't ? 
S, John. 1 muſt my Locd. 
Lady. Tis fit he ſhould, and ſhall: ; 
You may conſult of ſomthing elſe, this Province 
Is wholly mine, 
Lacie. By the City cuſtom Madam ? : 
Lady. es my young Sir, and both muſt look my daughters | 
Will hold it by my Copie- 
Plenty. Brave faith» 
S. John. Give her leave to talk, we have the power to do z 
And now touching the buſineſſe we laſt talk'd of, 
In private if you pleaſe, 
Lord. "Tis well remembred, 


You ſhall take your own way Madam, E xewunt Lord 
Lacie, What ftrange lefure and S, John. 
Will ſhe read unto us ? 


Lady. Such as wiledom warrants 


From the Superiour bodies, Is Stargaxe read 
rom the Superiour bodies, Is Starg y Wick 
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With his ſeveral Schemes ? 

Mill:ſ. Yes Madam, and attends X | 
Your pleaſure. Exit Milliſcent. 
Lacie. Stargate, Ladie : What is he ? | 
1 «dy. Call him in, You ſhall firſt know him,then admire hi 
For a man of many parts, and thoſe parts rare ones, 

Hee's every thing indeed, parcel] Phylician, 
And as ſuch preicrib-s my diet, and foretells 
My dreams when I eat Potato's ; parcel Poer, 
And ſings Encomiums to my virtues (weetly ; 
My Antecedent, or my Gentleman Uther ; 
And as the ftarrs move, with that due proportion 
He walks before me ; but an abſolute Maſter 
In the Calculation of Nativities ; 
Guided by that ncre-erring ſcience, call'd, 
Judicial Aftrologie. 
Plentie, Stargaze\ ſure 
] havea penny Almanack about me 
Inſcrib'd to you, as to his Patronels, 
In his name publiſh'd. 
Lady. Keep it as a jewel, 
Some States-men that | will not name, are wholly 
Governed by his predi&ions, for they ſerve 
For any latitude in Chriſtendome, 
Aſwell as our own climate. 
Enter Ailliſcent, and Stargaze, with two Schemes. 
Lady | believe fo» 
Plentie, Muſt we couple by the Almanack ? 
Lady. Be ſilent, 
And &ce wedo articulate, much more 
Grow to a full conclulior, inſtru us 
Wherher this day and hour, by the planets, promiſe 
Happie ſucceſs in marriage, 
 Stargaze, 1nomni 
Parte, & toto. 
Plentie, Good learn'd Sir, in Engliſh. 
And ſince itis reſolved we muſt be Coxcombs, 
Make us ſoin our own language, 


dam. 
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Stargaze. You are pleaſant: 

Thus in our vulgar tongue then. 
p Ladie. Pray you oblerye him- 

Stargaze. Venys inthe Weſt-angle, the kouſe of marriagethe 
7th houze, in Trine of Mars, in ConjunGtion of Lanazand Hars 
Almuthen, or Lord of the Horoſcope. 

Plentie. Hoy day 

Ladie, The Angels language, I am raviſh'd ! forward. 

Stargaze, Mars as I iaid Lord of the Horoſcope, or geniture, 
in mutgal reception of cach other, ſhee in her Exaitation, and 
he in his Triplicitie trine, and face, afſure a fortunate combina- 
tion to Hymex, excellent proſperous and happie. 

Ladie. Kneel, and give thanks. The Women kneel 

Lacie, For what we underſtand notg 

Plenty. And have as little faith in'c+ 
_ Laay. Becredulous, 

To me tis Oracle. | 

Stargaze. Now for the ſovereigntie of my future Ladies, your 
daughccrs afrer they are married. 

Plenty, Wearing the breeches you mean. 

Lady. Touch that point home, 

Itis a principal one, and with London Ladies 
Of main confideration- 

Stargaze This is infallible : Satwrs out of all dignicies in his 
detriment and fall, combuſt : and Yexw in the South-angle 
elevaied above him, Ladie of both their Nativiciesz in her efien- 
tia', and accid: n:ai dignities ; occidental from the San, oriental 
from the Ang!e of che Eaſt, in Cazini of the Sun, in her joy, and 
free from the malevolent beams of infortunes ; in a fign com- 
manding, and Mars,ina conſtellation obeying,ſhe fortunate, and 
he dejefted, the diſpoſers of marriage in che Radix of the native 
in feminine 6gurez,argue foretel,and declare preheminence,rule, 
preheminen ce and abſolute ſoveraignity in women, 

Lacie. Is'c poſſible! 

Stargaze, *Tisdrawn, I afſure you, fiom the Aphoriſme of 
the old Chaldeans ; Zoroaſtes the firſt and greateft Magician, 
Mercurius Trijmegiſt ia, the later Ptolomy, and the everlaſting 
Prognoſticator, old Erra Pater, 

L «4. Are you yet latieh'd? E Plenty 
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* Plentie, 1n what ? 

Lady. That you 
Are bound co obey your Wives, it being ſo 
Determin'd by the ſtars, againſt whoſe influence 
There is no oppolition, 

Plenty. Since I mult 
Be married by the Almanack, as I may be, 
*T were requiſite the ſervices and duties 
Which, as you ſay, I muſt pay to my wife, 
Were ſer down in the Calender. 

Lacie. Wirh the date 
Of my Apprenticelhip. 

Lady. Make your demands ; 
Te it as Moderatrix, if they preſſe you 
With over hard condicions. 

Lacie. Mine hath the Van, 
I ſtand your charge, ſweet. 

Stargaze. Silence, 

Anne. I require fult 
(And that ſince 'cis in faſhion with kind husbands, 
In civil manners you muſt grant) my will 
In all things whatſoever, and that will 
To be obey'd, not argu'd-. 

Lady. And good reaſon. 

Plenty. A gentle [mprimes, 

Lacie, This in grofſe contains all 
But your ſpecial /cems, Lady. 

Arne. When 1 am one 


( And you are honour'd to be ftyl'd my husband ) 


To urge my having my.Page, my Gentleman-Utlher; 


My Woman ſworn co my tecrets ; my Carock 


Drawn by (ix Flanders Mares ; my Goachman, Grooms, 


Poſtilian, and Footmen. 


Lacie. Is there ought elſe 
To be demanded ? 


Anne, Yes Sir, mine own DoQor;Frencb,and Italian Cooks; 


Muſicians, Songſters, 


And a Chaplain that muſt preach to pleaſe my fancie 3 
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A friend at Court to place me at a Mask ; 
The private Bux touk up ata new Play 
For me, and my retinue a freſh habit, 

( Ot a taſhionnever ſeen before) todraw 
The Gallants cies that fit un the Srage upon me; 
Some de: ca 'd Ladie for my Parafite, 

To flatter me, and rail at other Madams 
And there znds my ambition: : 

Lacie. Your defires 

Are m«dett, 1 confeſs. 

Anne, Theletoies ſubſcrib'd to, 

And you continuing an obedicnt Husband 
Up-n all fit occaiions, you (hall find me 
A moſt indulgent Wite, 

Lady. Yun have ſaid, giveplace 

And hear your younger Siſter, 

Plenty, If (hee (peak 

Her language, may the feat Fiend booted & ſpurr'd, 
With a Sirhe at his girdle, as the Scotchman faies, 

Ride headlong down her throax, 

Lacie. Curſe not the Judg 

Before you hear the ſentence. 

Mary, In ſome part 

My Siſter hath ſpoke well for the Citie pleaſures, 
Buc I am for the Countries, and muſt ſay 
Under correAion in her demands 
She was too modeſt, 

Lacte, How like you this Exordinm ? 
Plenty. Too modeſt, with a miſchief | 
Mary. Yes, too modeſt : 

I know my value, and prize igto the worth; 
My youth, my beauty. 

Plenty. How your glafle deceives you ? 


Mary. The greatneſſe of the portion I bring with me, 


And theSea of happineſſethat from me flows to you, 
Lacie. She bears up cloſe. | 
Mary. And can you in your wiſedom, 

Or rufticall awplicity imagine, 
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Yon have met ſome innocent Country girle, that never 
Look'd further then her fathers farm, nor knew more 
Then the price of corn in the Market ; or at what rate 
Beef went a ſtone ? that would ſurveigh your dayrie, 
And bring in mutton ont of Cheeſe, and batcer ? 

'That could give dire&ions at what time of the Moon 
To cut her Cocks, for C apons againſt Chriſtmas, 

Or when to raiſe up Goſlings ? A 

Plenty, Theſe ate ary 
Wou'd not mis-become you, though you ſhould put in 
Obedience and duty, 

Mary. Yet,and patience, 

To fit like a fool at home, and eye your thraſhers ; 

Then make provition for your flavering Round:, 

When you comedrunk from an Ale-houſe after hunting, 
With your Clowns and Comrades as if alt were yours, 
You the Lord Paramount, and I the drudge; 

The caſe Sir, mult be ocherwite, 

Plentie, How, | beſeech you ? 

Mary. Marry thus. I will not Jike my Sifter challenge 
What's uſefull, or ſuperfluous from my Husband, 

That's baſe all o're. mine ſhall receive from me, 
What I think fit. I'le have the State convey'd 
Into my hands ; and be put to his penſion, 
Which the wiſe virago's of our cliniate praQtiſe, 
I will receive your rents. 

Plenty. You ſhall be hang'd firſt. - 

Mary. Make ale, or purchaſe, Nay Ile have my neighbours 

Inftru&ed, when a paſſenger ſhall ask, 

Whoſe houſe is this ? though you ſtand by to anſwer, 

The Lady Plenties . Or who owes this manner ? 

The Lady Plenty. Whoſe ſheep are theſe ? whoſe oxen ? 
The Lady Plexties, . 

Plentie. A plentifull Pox gpon you. 

Aary. And when I have ; vo" ny if it be enquir'd 
By a ſtranger whoſe they are, they ſhall fill Eccho 
My Lady Plenties? the Husband riever thought on. 

Plexty, la their begetting I think fo, 
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Mary. Since you'l marry 
In the City for our wealch, in juſtice, we 
Mult have the Countries Soveraignty» 
Plenty, And wenothing. : 
Mary, A Nage of forty ſhillings, a couple ot Spaniels, 
| With a Spar-Hawk is ſufficient, and theſeroo, 
As you ſhall behave your ſelf, during my pleaſure, 
I willnot greatly ftand on, I have {aid Sir, 
Now if you like me, ſo, 
Lady. Ar my intreaty, 
The Articles ſhall be eater. 
Plenty. Shall they i'faith ? 
Like Bitch, like Whelps: 
Lacie, Ulſe fair words. 
Plenty. 1 cannot; 
I have read ofa houſe of pride, and now Ihavefound one; 
A whicle winde overturn it, | 
Lacie. On theſe terms, 
Wil your minx(hip be a Lady ? 
Plenty. Alady ina morris, 
Vie wedd a Pedlers punck firſt, 
Lacie, Tinkers trull, 
A begger without a (mock, 
Plenty. Let Mounſieur A lmanack, 
Since he js ſo cunning wich his Jacob's Staffe, 
Find you out a Huaband in a bowling Ally. 
Lacie. The general pimp to a Brothel. 
Plenty. Though that now, 
All the looſe deſires of man were rak'd up in me, 
And no means but thy Maiden-head left ro quench *em , 
I would turn Cynders, or the next Sow-gelder,. 
On my life ſhould libb me,rather then imbrace thee. 
Axn, Wooing do you call this? 
Mary. A Bear-baiting rather. 
Plenty. Were you worried, you deſerve it, and I hope 
I'ſhall live to ſee it, 
Lacie. Ple not rail, nor curſe you , 
Only this ; youare pretty pn and your great aca” 
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Adds much unto your handſomeneſle, but as : 
You would command your Husbands you are beggers, 
Detorm'd, and uglie. 

Lady. Hear me. | 

Plenty. Not a word more. Exennt Lacie and Plenty, 

Ann. I ever thought *ewould come to this, 

Mary. Wee may | 
Lead Apes in Hell for Husbands, if you bind us | 
T* articulate thus with our ſutors. Both ſpeak weeping. |} 

Stargaze. Now the Clowd breaks, | 
And the Storm will fall-on me. | 

Lady. You raſcal, jugler. She breaks his head,and 

Stargaze. Dear Madam. beats him. 

Lady. fold you intelligence with the Starrs, | 
And thus deceive me? 

Stargaze. My art cahnot erre, 

If it does {'le burn my Aſtcolabe, In mine own Starr 
I did fore (ee this broken head, cud beating 

And now your Ladyfhip ſes, as I dd feel it, 

It could not be avoided, 

Lady. Did you? | 

Stargeze. Madam, I 
Have patience but a week, and if you fiade not 
All my prediQions true touching your daughters, 

Anda change of fortune to your (elf, a rare one, 
Turn me out of doors. Theſe are-not the men, the Planets 


A 
1 
Appointed for their Husbands, there will come L 
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Gallants of another metall. | 
Aill:ſcent. Once more truſt him, 
Am. Mary. Do, Lady mother. 
Ladie, 1am vex'd, look to it; | 

Turn o're your books, if once again you fool me, 

You ſhall graze elſwhere : Come Girles, Exennt In 


Stargaxe. Iam glad I ſcap'd thus, V 
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Aus ſecundus, Scena tertia, 


Enter Lord, and Sir John, 


Lord. "THe plot ſhews very lizely. 
Sir John. & I repoſe 
My principal truſt in your Lord(hip; *ewill prepare 
The phylick | intend to miniſter 
Tc my Wife, and Daughters» 
Lord. 1 will do my parts 
To ſet it off to the life. 
Enter Lacie and Plenty: 
Sir John, Tt may produce : 
A Scene of no vulgar mirth, Here come the Suitors 3 
When we underſtand how they reliſh my Wife's humors, 
The reſt is feaſible, 
Lord. Their looks are cloudie. 
Sir Foln. How fits the wind ? Are you ready to launch forth. 
Into this ſea of marriage, 
Plenty, Call it rather 
A Whirle-pool of affli&ions. 
Lacie. It you pleaſe 
To injoig me toit, 1 will undertake 
To find the North-paſſage to the I»dies ſooner, 
Then plough wich your proud Heifer, 
Plenty. I will cl 
A Voiage to Hell firlt. 
Sir John, How, Sir ? 
Plenty. And court Proſerpine | 
In the tight of Pluto, his three. headed Porter 
Cerberus ſtanding by, and all the furies, 
With their whips co ſcourge me for't, then ſay, 1 Jeffrey 
Take your Mary for my Wite. 
Lord. Why what'sche macter ? 
Lacics The mater ir, the morker, with your pardon, 
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] cannot but ſpeak ſo much, is a moſt inſufferable, 
Proud, iafolcat Ladie, no 
' Plenty, And the daughter's worſe. 
TheDamm in years had th'advantage to be wicked, - 
But they were ſo in her belly, 

Lacie. I muſt tell you, 
With reverence to your wealth, I dobegin 
To think you of the ſame leaven. 

Plenty. Take my counſel ; 
.Tis ſater for your credic co profeſſe 
Your {:1fa Cuckovld, and upon record, 
Then ſay they are your Daughters, 

Sir John. You go too far Sir. 

Lacie, They have ſo Articl'd with us. 

Plenty. And will not take us 
For their Husbands,but their (laves,and fo atorehanG 
They do profeſs they't ufe us, 

Sir John, Leave this heat : 
Though they are mine I muſt tell you, the perverſcneeff 
Of their manners ( which they did noc cake from me, 
But from their mother ) qualified, they deſerve 
Your cqualls, | 

Lacie. True, but what's bred in the bone 
Admits no hope of cure; = 

Plenty. Though Saints, and Angels 
"Were their Phyfitians. 

Sir John, You conclude too faſt. 

Plenty. God bowy you, ['le travail three years,but I'le bury 
This ſhame that lives upon me. 

Lacie. With your licence, 
Yle keep him company. 

Lord. who thall furniſh you, 
For your expences ? 

Plexty. He ſhall not need your help, 
My purſe is his, we were rivals,but now friends, 
And will live and die ſo. 

Lacie, E'ce we go Ile pay 
My duty as aſon. 

Plenty, 
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Plenty. Ard till then leave you- Ext Lxcle and Plentr. 
Lord. They are (irangely mov'd. | 
Sir John. What's wealth, accompanied 
With diſobedience in a wite and children? 
My heart will break 
Lord, Be comforted, and hope better z 
Wee'l ride abroad, the treſh air and diſcourſe, 
May yield us new inventions, 
. Sir John. You are noble, 
And (hall in all chings, as you pleaſe command me. Exeunt 


— 


Adus tertius, Scena primas 
Enter Shaveem and Secret. 


Secret. Ead doings, Daughter. 
Shave'm LZF Doivgs! lutferings mother : 
Men have torgot what doing is; 
And ſuch as have to pay for what they do, 
Are impotent, or Eunuchs. 


Secret. You have a friend yet, Muſick come 
And a ftriker too, | cake it, down, 


Shaveem, Goldwirre is ( 
And comes to me by ſtealth, and as he can ſteal, maintains me 
Incloathe, I grant ; but alas Dame, what's one friend ? 


I would have a hundred for every hour, and uſe 


And change ofhumour 1 am in a freſh one, 
"Tis a flock of Sheep that makes a lean Wolf fat, 
And not a fingle Lambkin. I am ftarv'd, 
Starv'd in my pleaſures. I know not what a Coachis, 
To hurrie me to the Burſe, or o1d Exchange, 
The Neathouſe for Musk-mellons, and the Gardens 
Where we traffick for Aſparagus, are to me 
In the other world. 
Secret, Thereare other places Ladie. 
Where you might find ommor 


Shaves 
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Shaveem, You would have me foor ic 
To the Dancing of the Ropes, {itz whole afternoon there 
In expeQation of Nuts and Pippins.; 
Gape round about me, and yet not Fnd a-Chapamn 
That in courceſie will bid a chop of mutton, 
Or a pint of Drum-wine tor me. 
Secret, You are {o impatient. 
But I can tell you news will comfort you, 
And the whole Siſter. hocd, 
Shavem. \WhAL's that? 
Secret. | am told 
Two Embaſladours are come over. A French Monſteur, 
And a Venetian, one of the Claritlimi, 
A hot rein'd Marmoſue. Their followers, 
Fur their Countries honor, after a long Vacation, 
Will make a full term wich us, 
Shavem. They indeed are : a 
Our cectain and beſt cultomerg:Who knocks there? Knockovithin. 
Within Ramble. Open the door. 
Secret. What are you ? 
Ramble, | Within Rambles 
Scuffice Within Scuffie, 
Within Ramble, Your conſtant vilitants, 
Shaven. Let%m not in. 
I know em ſwaggering, ſuburbian roarers, 
Six-pe ny truckers 
hin Ramble, Down ge all your windows, \ 
And your neighbuurs too ſhall ſuffer, 
Within Scaffle. Forcethe doors. 
Secret, They are out-laws, miſtrifſe Shavers, and thereis 
No remedie againſt em, what ſhould you fear ? 
They are byt men, lying at your cloſe ward, 
You bave foyÞd their betters. 
Shavem. Oat.you Baud. You carenot 
Upon what deſperate ſervice you imploy me, 
Nor wich whom,ſo you have your fee, 
Secret, Sweet ladie-bird- 
ving a milder key, 
| | Enter 
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Enter Ramble and Scuffle, 
Scnffie. Are you grown proud ? 
Ramble. 1 knew you a waltcotier in the garden allier, 
And would c:me toa laylors whiltle, 
Secret. Good Sir Ramble, 
Ulc her not roughly. Shee is very tender, 
Ramb e. Rank and rotten,is the not ? She draws her knife, 
Shavem, Y our ipictle rogue(hips Ramble his ſword. 
Shall nut make me ſo. 
Secret. As you are a man, Squire Scyffe, 
Step in between em. A weapun ot that length 
Was nee drawn in my houte, 
Shavem, Lethim come on, 
Fle icoure it in your guts,youdog, 
Ramble, You brach, 
Are you turn'd mankind. You forgot 1.gave you, 
When wee lait join'd i(!ye,cwenty pound, 
Shavem, O're night,” 
And kickt it ont of me in the morning. I was then 
A novice, but I knuw to moke ni; game now. 
Fetch the Conftab!e. 
Evxter Goldwirc lihe a Juſtice of Peace, Dr»oem ihe a C onſtable, | 
the Muſicians 'the waich-men, 
Secret. Ah me. Here's one unient tor, 
And a Juſtice ot Peace too. 
Shavem. Viehang you buth yourraſcalls, 
I can but ride. Yoa for the putle you cut 
In my ata ſermon. I have ſmoak'd you. And you for the 
acon 
You took on the high way from the poor matket woman 
| Asſhe road from Rumford. ' - | 
Ramble, Miſtris Shavem, 
Scaffle, Miftris Secret, 
On our knees we beg your pardon, 
: - cuffle, = a p_ on _— s 
ecret, Wecannot ſtand:trifling. 'If you me ſayethem 
Shut chem out wchodigiudoorsn ef ram grsi __ " 
Shavem, Firſt for puniſhment - 4 
F 2 They 
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They ſha]l leave their cloaks behind em, and in ſign 
I am their ſoveraign, and they my vaſſalle, Exeunt Ramble 
For homage kiſs my Shoo-ſole rogues, and vaniſh, ard Scuffle. 

Goldwire, My brave vicago. The coaſts clear. Strike up, 

Shavem. My Goldwire made a Juſtice. Goldwire, and the 

Secret. And your {cout reſt diſcovered. 
Furn'd Conſtable, and the Muſicians watch-men. 

Goldwire. We.come not to fright you, but to make you merry, 
A light Lavolro. They dance. 

Shavem. lam tii*a- No more. 

This was yourdcvice, 
Dingem, Wholly his own. He is: 
No pig {conce Miltris- 

Secret. He has an excellent head-peece 

Goldwire. Fie no, not I : your jecring gallants ſay 
Ve Citiz:ns have no wit. 

Drng:m, He dyes that ſays fo. 

This was a maſter-piece. 

Goldwire. Axrifling ftratagem,. 

Not worth the talking of. , 

Shavem. T maſt kils thee for It £ 
Again, and again, 

Dingem. Make much of her, Did you know 
What ſuiters ſhe had fince (he ſaw you. 

Goldwire, I'the way of marriage, 

Dingem, Yes Sir, for marriage, and the other thing to0z. 
The commoditie is the fame. An Iciſh Lord offer'd her. 
Eive pound a week. 

Secret, Anda caſhier'd Captain, half 
Ot his eatertainment. 

Dwngem. And a new made Courtiec. 

The next ſuir he could beg. 

Goldwire. And did my {weet one 
Refuſe all this for me ? 

Shaver. Weep not for joy, 

"Tix true. Let others talk of Lords, and Commanders; 
And country heirs for their ſervants;but give mee 
My gallant prentice, He parts with his mony- 
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So civilly, and demurely ; keeps no account 
Of his expences, and comes ever furniſh'd. 
] know thou haſt brought money to make up 
My gown and petticoat,with th appurtenances. 
Goldwire, | have it here Duck, thou ſhalt want for nothing. 
Shavem. Let the chamber be perfum'd, and get youSirrah 
His cap, and pantables ready. 
Goldwire. There's for thee, 
Ard thee. That for a banquet, 
Secret. And a cawdle 
Again you riſe» 
Gold wire, There. 


Shavem, Uſher us up in ſtate, 
Goldwire. You will be conſtant. Exeunt wanton, Muſick 


Shavem Thou art the whole world to me. plaid before'ems 


Aus tertius, Scena ſecunda. 


Enter, Lukes 
Within Anne. Here is this Uncle? c 
Within Lady. Call chis Beadſman, brother : he hath for= 
got attendance, 


Within Mary. Seek him out : idlenefle ſpoils him. 
Like, I deſerve much morethen their ſcorn can load me with,, 
and 'tis but juſtice, 
That I ſhould live the families drudge,delign'd 
Toall the ſordid offices their pride 
Impoſes on me z fince if now I fate 
A Judge in mine own cauſe, I ſhould conclude 
Lam not worth their pitie ; ſuch as want 
Diſcourſe, and judgment, and through weakneſle fall, 
May merit man's compaſſion 4 butT 
That knew profuſenetſe of expence the parent 
Of wretched poverty, her fatal daughter, 
To riot out mine own, 60 live upon 
| F 3 rf Tha 
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The alms of others ! ſteering on a rock 
I might have ſhun'd : O heaven! *ris not fit 
I ſhould look upward, much lefle hope for mercy 
Enter Lady, Anne, Mary, Stargazt, and Milliſcent, 

Lady. What are you deviſing, Sir ? 

Anne, My Uncle is much given «o his devotion. 

Mary. And takes time to mumble 
A Pater noſter to himſelt. 

Lady. Know you where 
Your brother is 7 It better would become you 
( Your means of life depending wholly on him) 
To give your attendance. 

Luke. In my will I do : 
Bat ſince he rode torth yeſterday with Lord Lacie, 
I have nor ſeen him- 

Lady. And wh: went not you 
By his ſtirrup ? how do youtook? were hiveies clor'd, 
You'd be glad of ſuch imploimen:. 

Luke. *T was his pleafare 
T ſhould wait ycur commard+, + 4 choſe I am ever 
Moſt ready to receive: 

Lady. T1 know you can ſpeak well, 
But ſay and do, 

Enter Lord Lacie with a Will, 

Luke. Here comes my Lo:d, 

Ladye Further off - 
You are no com7anion for him, and his buſineſſe 
Aims not at you, as I tak it. 

Luke Can I live in this bafe condition? aſide 

Lady. 1 h-p'd, my Lord, 
You had brought Mr. Fregall with you, for I muſt ask 
An account of him from you. 

Lord. I catygive it, Ladie; 
But with che beſt diſcretion of a woman, 
Anda ſtrong rortifi'd patience, I deſire you 
To give it hearing. ** - Ry 

Lake. My heart beats.” ' 5 © Ae 

Lady, My Lord, you much amaze tae. * 


Lord, 
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Lord. 1 ſhall aftoniſh yous Thenoble Merchant; 
Who living was for his integritie 
And upright dealing ( a rare miracle. 
In a rich Citizen ) Londons beſt honour z 
Is —1 am loth co ſpeak it, 
Luke. Wondrous ſtrange ! 
Lady. 1 do ſuppoſethe worſt, not dead I hope ? 
Lord, our ſuppoſition's true,your hopes are falſe; 
Hee's dead, 
Lady. Ay mee. 
Anne. My Father. 
Mary. My kind Father 
Luke. Now they inſult not. 
, Lora. Pray hear me our. 
Hee's dead. Dead to the world,and you. And now 
Lives onely to himſelf. 
Luke. What Riddle's this ? 
Lady. A&A not the torturer in my affli&tions 3 
But make me underſtand the ſumme of all 
That I muſt undergo. 
Lord. In few words take it ; 
He is retir*d into a Monaſtery, 
Where he reſolves to end his daies; 
Luke. More ſtrange» 
Lord. 1 ſaw him cake poſte for Dover,and the wind 
Sitting fo fair, by this hee's ſafe at Calice, 
And ere long will bear Lovain. 
Lady. Could1 gueſle 
What were the motives that induc'd him to ir, 
| *T were ſome allay to my ſorrows. 
Lord, Tlieinftrut you, 
And chide you into thacknowledg:'twas your pride- 
Above your rank, and ſtubborn ditob-dience 
Of theſe your daughters, in their,milk-luck'd from you : 
At home the harſhneſle of his entertainment, 
You wilfully forgetcing that your all 
Was borrowed from him; and to hear abroad 
The impucations diſpers'd upon youy Fr 
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And juſtly tooy I fear, that drew him to 
This ftrift retirement : And thus much ſaid for him, 
I am my felt co accuſe you. 
Lady. I confelle | 
A guilty cauſe to him, but in a thought, 
My Lord, I ne're wrong d you, 
Lord. in faft you have g 
The inſolent diſgrace you/put upon 
My onely Son, and Mr. P/ety; men, that lov'd 
Your daughters in a noble way, to waſh off 
The ſcandal, put a reſolation ia 'em 
For three years travel. 
Lady. 1 am much griev'd for it. 
Lord. One thing I had forgot ; your rigor to 
His decaied brother, in which your flatteries, 
Or ſorceries, made him a coagent with you, 
Wrought not the leaſt impreſſion. 
Lake. Humph ! chis ſounds well. 
Lady. 'Tis now palt help : after theſe ſtorms, my Lord, 
A little calme, if you mh 
Lord. If what have told you 
Shew'd like a ſtorm, what now I muſtdeliver 
Will prove a raging eempeſt, His whole eſtate 
In lands and leaſes, debts and preſent moneys, 
With all themovables he flood poſles'd of, 
Wich the beſt advice which he could ger for gold 
From his learned counſe], by this'formall Will 
Is paſ*d o'reto his brother. Wirth it cake 
The key of his counting houſe. Not a groat left you, 
Which you can call your own, 
Ladie. Uudone for ever. 
Ann, Marie, What will become of us ? 
Luke. Humph ! 
Lord.. The Scenes chang'd, 
And he that was your ilave, by fate appointed 
Your governour , you kneel to mein vain, 
I eannot help you, I difcharge therruft 
Impos'd upon me, This humilitie 
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From him may gain remiſſion, and perhaps 
Forgetfulnefſe of your barbarous ulage to him, 
Lady. Am come to this. 
Lord. Enjoy your own,good Sir, 
Bur uſe it with due reverence. [ once heard you 
Speak moſt divinely in the oppoſition 
Of a revengefull hamor, to theſe (hew ic ; 
And ſuch who then depended on the mercy 
Of your brother wholly now at your devotion, 
And make good the opinion 1 held of you ; 
Of which | am moſt confident, 
Luke. Pray you riſe, 
And rite with this afſurance,I am ſtill, 
As I was of late, your creature ; and if rais'd 
In any ching,'tis in my power to ſerve you, 
My will is ſtill the lame. O my Lord ! 
This heap of wealth which you poſſeſſe me of, 
Which co a worldly man had been a bleſfing, 
And to the meſſznger might with juſtice challenge 
A kind of adoration, is to me 
A curſe, I cannot thank you for ; and much leſle 
Rejoyce in that tranquility of mind, 
My brothers vows maſt purchaſe. I have made 
A dear exchange with him. He now enjoyes 
My peace, and poverty, the trouble of 
His wealth conter'd on me, and that a burthen 
Too heavy for my weak ſhuuldiers. 
Lord. Honeſt ſou], 
With what feeling he receiys it. 
Lady. You ſhall have 
My beſt aſſiſtance, if you pleaſe to uſe ig 
To help you to ſuportit, 
Luke. By no meant, 
The waight fhall rather finck me, then you part 
With one ſhort minute from thoſe lawtull pleaſures 
Which you were born to in your careto aid me, 
You ſhall have all abundance, In my nature 
I was ever liberall, wy Lord you _—_ it, 
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Kind, affable. And now me thinks 1 ſee 
Betore my face the Jubile of joy, 
When it is aſſur'd, my brother lives in me, 
His debtors in full cups crown'd ro my health, . 
With Pz1ns to my praiſe will celebrate. 
For they well know *cis far from me to take 
The forſeicure of a Bond. Nay I ſhall bluſh, 
The intereſt never paid after three years, 
When I demand my principall. And his ſervants 
Who from a {laviſh tear pai'd her obedience 
By him exaQed ; now when they are mine 
Will grow familiar triends, and as fuch ufe me, 
Reing certain of the mildneſſe of my temper, 
Vi hich my change of fortune, frequent in moſt mer: 
Hath not the power to alter, 
Lord, Yet take heed Sir 
You ruine it not wich coomuch lenity, 
What his fit ſeverity ra1s'd, 
Lady, And we fall from 
That height we have m4aintain'd, 
Luke. 1iebuild it higher, 
To admiration higher. With diſdain 
I look upon theſe habits, no way luiting 
The wife, and daughters of a knighted Citizen 
Bleſs*d with abundance. 
Lord. There Sir, I joyn with you ; 
A fit decorum mult be kept, the Court 
Diſtinguiſhed from the City. 
Luke, With your favour 
i know what you would ſay, but give me leave 
In this to be your advocate. You are wide, 
Widethe whole region in what I purpoſe. 
Sinceall the titles, honours, long deſcents 
Borrow their gloſs from wealch,the rich with reaſon 
May challenge their perogatives. And it ſhall be 
My glory, nay a triumph to revive 
in the pomp that theſe ſhall ſhine, the memory 
Of the Roman matrons, who Kep'r captiye ans” 
& 


To be their hand-maids. And when you appear | 
Like 70 in full majeſty, and my Neeces 
Like Iris, Hebe, or what deities elſe 
Old Poets fancie 3 your cram'd ward-robes richer 
Then various natures, and draw down the envy 
of our weſtern world upon you, onely hold me 
your vigiiane Hermes with acriall wings, 
My Cadxceus my firong zeal to ſerve you, 
Preſs'd to fecth in all raticies may delighe you, 
And am made immortall, 

Lord. A ſtrange frenlie- 

Luke. Off with theſe rags, andthen to bed, There dream 
Of future greatnefſe, which when you awake 
I'le make a certain truth ; but I muſt be 
A doer, not a promiſer. The peformance 
Requiring hed, I kifſe your hands, and leave you. Exit Luke. 
Lord, Are weall curn'd ſtatues: haye his ſtrange words charm'd us? 
What muſe you on Lady ? 

Lady. Do not trouble me, - 

Lord. Sleep you too, young ones ? 

Ame. Swift wing'd time till now 
Was never tedious to me. Would were night. 

Alary. Nay morning rather. 

Lord. Can you ground your faith 
On ſuch impeſſibiliries ? have you ſo ſoon 
Forgor your good Husband ? 

Lady. Hee was a vanitie 
I muſt no miore remember. 

Lord. Excellent ! 
You your kind Father ? 

Anne. Such an Uncle never 
Was read of in Storie! 

Lord. Not one wordin anſwer 
Of my demands ? 

Mary. You arebut a Lord, and know 
My thoughts ſoa: higher. 

Lord, Admirable! I will leave you 
To your Caſtles in the Air, =_ I relate this 
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It will exceed belief, but he muſt know ir. Exit Lords 
Stargaze.Now | may buldly ſpeak;May it pleaſe you Madam, 
To look upon your Vaſſal ; I foreſaw this, 
The Starrs afſur'd it, 
Lady. I begin to teel 
My ſclt another woman. 
Stargaze. Now you thall find' 
All my predi&ions true, and nvbler matches 
Prepar'd for my young [Ladiez, 
Milliſcent. Princely Husbands, 
Anne. \ lego noletfe. 
Mary. Not a word more,. 
Provide my night-rayl. 
Milliſc. What ſhall we be to morrow. FExenn: 


— — — 


Atus tertius, Scena tertia, 


Enter Luke with a keys 


Lruke, * T Was nv phancaſtick obje&, but a truth 
Areall crath. Nor dream I did not (lumber,. 

And could wake ever with a brooding eye 
To gazeupon'r ! It did indurethe touch, 
] ſaw, and felt ic. Yet what I beheld 
And handl1'd oft, did fo tranſcend beleeſe 
( My wonder, and aſtoniſhment paſs'd ore ) 
I faintly could give credit tu my tenſes. 
Thoudumb magician that without a charm. 
Did'it make my entranceeafie, to poſleſſe. 
What wiſe men wiſh, and toyl for. Hermes Hoy ; 
Sybilla's golden bough ; the great Elixar, 
Imagin'd onely by the Alchymiſt 
Compar'd with thee are ſhadows, thou the ſubſtance . 
And guardian of felicity- No marvail, 
My brother made thy place of reſt his boſome, 
Thou being the keeper of his heart, a miſtcis 
To be hugg'd ever. In by cornerscf This 
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This ſacred room, ſilver in bags heap'd up 
Like billers ſaw'd, and ready for the fire, 
Unwortby to hold fellowſhip with bright gold 
That flow'd about the room, conceal'd it telf. 
There needs no artificiall lighr, the ſplendor 
Makes a perpetuall day there, night and dackneſſe 
By that (till burning lamp for ever baniſh'd. 
But when guided by that, my eyes had made 
Diſcovery of the caskets,and they open'd, 
Each ſparkling diamond from it ſelf ſhot forth 
A pyram'd of flames, and in the roof 
Fix it a glorious Star, and made the place 
Heavens abſtra&,or Epitome. Rubies, Saphires, 
and ropes of Orjent pearl; theſe (cen I could not , 
But look on with contempt. And yet I found 
What weak credulicy could have no faith in 
A treaſure far exceeding theſe. Here lay 
A mannor bound faſt in a skin of parchment, 
The wax continuing hard, the acres melting. 
Here a ſure deed of gift for a market town, 
If not redeem'd this day, which is not in. 
The unthrifts power. There being ſcarce one ſhire 
In ales or England, where my moneys are not 
Lent out at uſurie, the certain hook 
Todraw in more, I am ſublim'd ! grofſe earch 
Supports me not. I walk on ayr! who's there 
Theivs, raiſe the ſtreet, thievs ! 
Enter Lord, Sir John, Lacie, and Plenty, as Indians, 

Lord. What ſtrange paſſion's this ? 
Have you your eies? do you know me ? 

Lake. You, my Lord! 
I do; but this retinue, in theſe ſhapes too, 
May well excuſe my fears. When 'cis your pleaſure 
That I ſhould wait upon you, give me leave 
To doit at your own houfe, tor I muſt tell you, 
Things as they now are with me, well conſider'd, 
I do not likefuch vifitants. 

Lord, Yeſterday 


=> 
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When you had nothing,praiſe your poverty for't, 
You could have ſung ſecure betore Fehicf ; 
But now you arc growu rich, doubts and ſufpitions, 
A1.d needleſs fears pofſe(s you. Thank a good brother, - 
Burt let not this exalt you, | | 
Luke. A good'brother ; 
Good in his conſcicnce, I confeſſe, and wiſe, 
In giving o're the world. Bat his eſtate 
"hich your Lord(hip may conceive great,no way anſwers 
The general opinion. Alas, 
With a great charge, I am lefc a poor man by him, 
Lord. A poor man, ſay you ? 
Luke. Poor, —_—_ wich what 
'Tis thought 1 do poſſefſe, Some little land, 
Fair houſhold furniture ; a few good debts, 
But empty bags I find : yer | will be 
A faithful Steward to his+wife and daughters, 
And to the utmoſt of my power obey 
His will in all things 
Lord. Tlenot argue with you 
Ot his eltate, but bind you to performance 
Ot his laſt 1equeſt, which is for teſtimony 
Of his religious charitie, that you would 
Receivetheſe Indians, lately fenthim from 
Virginia, into your houſe ; and labour 
Art any rate with che beſt of your endeavours, 
Albſted by the aids of our Divines, 
To make *m Chriſtians. 
Lake. Call you this, my Lord, 
Religious charitie ? to ſend Infidelle, 
Like hungrie Locuſts, todevour the bread 
Should feed his family. I neither can, 
Nor will conſent to't. 
Lord. Do not flight it, 'cis 
With him a bulineſſe of fuch conſequence, 
That ſhould he onely hear 'tishot-embrac'd, 
And chearfully, in this his conſcience atwing 
At the ſaving of three ſouls, 'cwill draw him o're 
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To ſee it himſelf accompliſh'd. \ 
Lake, Heaven forbid 
I ſhould divert him from his holy purpoſe 
To worldly cares again. I rather wil 
Saſtain the burthen, and wirh the converted 
Feaſt the converters, who 1 know will prove 
The greater feeders, 
Sir John. Oh, ha, enewah Chriſh bully leika. 
Plenty. Enanula, TY 
Lacy, Harrico botthia bonmery, 
L»ks. Ha! In this heathen language, 
How is it poſſible our Do&ors ſhoald 
Hold conference with 'em? or Tuſe the means 
For their converſion ? 
Lord. That ſhall be no hinderance 
To your good purpoſes, They haveliv'd long 
In the Engliſh Colonie, and ſpeak our language 
As rtrett own Dlale&;the buſinelſe does concern you: 
Mine own deligns command me hence. Continue, 
As in your poverty you were,-a pious _ 
Ana row” _ Exit, 
Luke. That is, interpreted, 
A ſlave, and — —_ 
$ir John,» Yon conceive it right, 
There being no religion, nor virtue 
But in abundance, and no vice but want. 
All deities ſerve Plate, 
Lzke, Oracle. 
Sir John, Temples rais'd to ourfelvs in the increaſe 
Of wealth, and reputation, ſpeak a wiſeman ; 
Bur ſacriticeto an imagin'd power, 
Of which we have no ſenſe, but in belief, 
A ſuperſtitious fool. " 
Luke. True worldly wiſdom. 
Sir John. All knowledgeelſets folly. 
Lacie. Now we are yours, 
Be confiderit your better Angel is 
Enter'd your houſe, 


Plenty. 
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' Plenty, There being nothing in | 
The compaſſe of your wiſhes, but ſhall end 
In their fruition to the full, | 

Sir John. As yet, 

You do not know us, but when you underftand , | 
The wonders we can do, and what the ends were 
That brought us hicher, you will entertain us 
With more reſpe&. 

Luke, There's ſomthing whiſpers to me, 
Theſe are no common men my houſe is yours, . 
Enjoy it freely : onely grant me this, _ * 

Not to be ſeen abroad rill I hayeheard 
More of your ſacred principles, pray enter- 
You are learn'd Europians, and wee worſe 
Then ignorant Americans. 


Sir John. You (hall findit, | Extent 


AQus quartus, Scena primas 


Enter Dingem, Gettall, and Holafaſt. - 


Dingem, NZ ſpeak with him? with fear ſurvey me better, 
Thou figure of famine. 
Gettal. Comming, as we do, 
From his quondam patronshis dear Ingles now, 
The brave ſpark Tradewel!. 
Dingem. And the man of men 
In the ſervice of a woman, gallant Goldwire. 
Enter Luke, 
Holdfaſt. T know'em for his prentices without 
Theſe flouriſhes. Here are rude fellows Sir. 
Dingem. Not yours, you raſcall ? 
Holdfaſt. No,Don pimp: you may ſeek'em 
In Bridewell, or the hole, here are none of your comrogues- 
Lake. One of 'em looks as he would cut my throat : 
Your buſineſſe, friends ? : | 


Holdfaft. 
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Holdfaſt. Ve fetch a conftable, 

Lethim antwer him in the Stucks» ; 
Dwmgem. Stir and thou dar'it. 
Fright me with Bridey:ell and the Stocks ? they are flea- bitings 

I am familiac with, 
Luke. tray you put up, 
And lirrsh hold your peace. 
Dingem. Thy words a law, 
And I obey. Live (crape-ſhoo, and be thankfull. 
Thou man of muck, and money, for as ſuch 
now falute thee. The Suburbian gamſters 
Have heard thy fortunes, and I am in perſon 
{eat to congratulate. 
Gettal, The news hath reach'd 
The ordinaries, andall the gamſters are 
Ambitious to ſhake the golden gulls 
Of worſhipfull Mr. Zzke. 1 come from Tradewel! 
Your fine facetious faftor 
Dingem. I from Golawire. 
He and his Heller have prepar'd a banquet 
With the appurtenances to entertain thee, 
For I muſt whiſper in thine ear, thou arc 
To be her Pars, but bring mony with thee 
To quit old ſcoree. 
Gettall. Blind chance hath frown'd upon 
Brave Tradewell. Hee's blown up, but not without 
- Hupe of recovery, ſo you ſupply him 
With a good ronnd ſum. In my houſe I can aſſure you 
There's half a million ſtirring, 
Lnke. What hath he loſt? 
Gettal. Three hundred. 
Luke. A trifle, 
Gettall, Make it up a thouſand, 
And TI will tit him with fach tools as ſhall 
Bring ina wiriad. 
Lyoke. They know me well, 
Nor need you uſe ſuch circumſtances for'em. 
What's mine is theirs. They are my friends, not/ſervants; 
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But in their careto enrich me, and theſe courſes: 
The ſpeeding means. Your name, I pray you? 
Gett, Gettall ; | 
I have becn- many.years an Ordinary-keeper, 
My Box my poor Revenue, 
Luke. Your name ſuits well 
Witch your profeſſion. Bid him bear up, he ſhall nat 
Sjt 'Ong on pennileſſc-bench, 
Gettall, There \ſpake an Angels 
Luke. You know Miſtris Shave'm? 
Gertall, The Pontircal Punk: 
Luke. The ſame. L-t bim meet me there ſometwo hours 
hence, 
And tell Tom Go/awre | will then be with him, 
-arniſl'd beyond his hopes, andler your Miſtris 
Appear in her beſt trim, 
Dinze'm. She will make thee young, 
O'd A/-9. She is ever furniſh'd with 
AMedea D. ugr, Reſtoratives. I flic 
To keep ':m ({ober till tixyy worſhip come, 
They will bedrunk with joy elſe. 


Gettall. le run with you. Exeunt Ding emand 


Holdfa/*, You will not do as you ſay, | hope. Gettall. 
Luke. Inquire not, 
I ſhall do what becoms me——to the door, Knocking, 


New Vilitants : What are they ? 

Holdfajt. A whole batch, Sir, 
Almolt of the ſame leaven : your needy Debtors, 
Perm y, Fortune, Hoyſt. 

Like. They come to gratulate 
The fortune fali'n upon me. 

Holdfaſt, Rather, Sir, 
Like the otherr, to prey on you.. 

Luke. Iam fimple, 
They know my good nature. But let 'em in however, 

Holdf, All will come to ruine, I ſee beggery 
Already knocking at the door, You may enter ow 
But uſea conſcience, and do not work upon 
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A tender-hearted Gentleman too much , 
*[ will ſhew like charitie in you. 
Enter Fortune, Penury and Hoyſt, 

Luke. Welcome Friends : 

T know your hearts, and wiſhes ; you are glad 
You have chang'd your Creditor, 2 

Pengary, T1 weep for joy | : 
To louk upon his Worſhips face. 

Fortune, His Worthips ? 
T fee Lord Major writcen on his forehead ; 
The ap of Maintenance, and Citic Sword 
Born up in ſtate before him. 

Hoy/t. Hoſpitale, 
And a third Burſe ere&ted by his Honour, 

Penury. The Citie P): r on the Pageant-day 

Preferring him before Greſham 
Hoyſt. All the Conduitcs 
Spouting Canary Sack. 
Fortune, Noc a priſoner left, 
Under ten pounds. | 
Pernry. We his poor Beads-men feaſting 
Our neighbours on his bounty. 

Luke. May I make good 
Your prophecies, gentle friends, as I'{e indeavour 
To the utmoſt of my power, 

Holdf. Yes, for one year, 

And break the next. | 

Lyke. You are ever prating, Sirrha : 
Your preſent bulincfle, friends ? 

Fortune. Were your brother preſent, 

Mine had been of ſome conſequence;but now 
The power lies in your Worſhips hand,'cis liccle, 
And will I know, as ſoon as ask'd, be granted. 

Lake. "Tis very probable, 

Fortune. The kind forbearance =: 
Of my great debt, by your means, heav'n prais'd for't, 
Hath rais'd my ſunk eſtate. I have two Ships, 
Which I long fince gave loſt, above my hopes | 

| H 2 Return'd 
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Return'd from Barbary, and richly fraighted. 
Luke. Where are they ? 
Fortune. Near Graveſend. 
L»ke, Iam truly glad of 'c, 
Fortune. | find your worthips charity, and dare 
{wearſo, -, 
Now may Þ have your licence, as I know 
Wih willingneſle | (1411, co make the beft 
Gt ihe commeoditics, though you have execution, 
And after judgment againtt all that's mine, 
As my poor body, I {hall be enabl'd 
To make payment of my debts to all the world, 
And leave my ſelf a competence, 
Leke. You much wrong me, 
It you oneiy doubt it. Yours Mr. Hoy/t, 
Hoy, "Tis the ſurrendcing back the morgag: of 
My la! ds, and on good tearms, but three daies pa- 
tiences 
By an Uncles death I have means left to red:em ir, 
And cagcell all the forfeited Bonds I ſeal'd too 
In my ri-ts tothe Merchant, tor l am 
Reſolv'd to leave off play, and turn good husband.. 
Lyke. A good intent, and to be eherilſh'd in you. 
Yeurs Perury. 
Penury, My tate ſtands as it did, Sir: 
What I ow'd I ow, but can pay nothing to you- 
Yet if you pleaſe torruſt me with ten pounds more, 
? can buy a commoditie of a Sayler 
Will make mea freeman, There Sir is his name; 
And theparcels I am to deal for. Gives him a papers 
Luke. Youare all fo reaſonable 
in your demiands, that | muſt freely grant 'em. 
Some three hours hence meet me on the Exchange, 
You ſhall beamply fatisf'd. 
Pennry. Heaven preſerve you. 
Fortune, Happie were Londov if within her walls 
She had many ſuch rich men. Exenm Fortune, Hoyſt. 
Lyke, No more, now leave ihe; and Pehuny. 
Iam 
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I am full of various thoughts, Be carefull Holdfaſt 
I have much to do. 

Holdfaſt. And | ſomething to ſay 
Would you give me hearing. 

Luke. At my better leaſure | 
* [ill my return, look well unto the Indians, 
In the mean timedo you as this direQs you, Exennt 


—_— 
| — _— 


Actus quartus, Scena (ecunda, 


Enter Goldwire, Tradewell, Shavem, Secret, Gettal, 
and Dingem. 
Golawire, A Ll that is mine is theirs Thoſe were his words 
Dingem. I am authenticall. 
Trad: well, And that I ſhould not 
Sit long on pennilefſe bench. 
Gettall. But ſuddainly ſtart up 
A gamfter atthe height, and cry at all. 
Shavem. And did he ſeem to have an inclination 
To toy with me? 
Dingems, He wiſh'd you would put on 
Your beſt habiliments,tor herreſolv'd 
To make a joviall day on'c, 
Goldwire, Hug him cloſe wench, 
And thou may'tt eat gold,and amber.1 wel know him 
For a moſt inſatiate drabber. Re hath given, 
Before he ſpent his own eſtate, which was 
Nothing to the huge maſſe hee's now poſleſs'd of, 
A hundred pound a leap. 
Shavem, Hell take my DoQor, 
He ſhould have brought me ſome freſh oyl of Talk, 
Theſe Ceruſes are common. 
Secret, Troth ſweet Lady, 
The colours are well laid on. 
Golawire, And thick enough, 
H 3 I find 
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find that on my lips. 
Shavem. Do you lo, Jack ſauce. 
Tle keep'em further of, 
Goldwire. But be afſur'd firſt 
Of a new mainteiner ere you caſhire theold one, 
But bind him faſt by thy ſorceries, and thou ſhalc 
Be my revenue ; the whole colledge ſtudy, 
The reparation of thy rain'd f:ce ; 
T hou ſhalt have thy proper and bald-headed Coach-man ; 
Thy Tailor, and Embroiderer ſhall kneel 
To thee their 1doll, Cheap-i:de and the Exchange 
ſhall court thy cuſtome, and thou ſhalc torger 
Thereever was a Saint Martins, I hy procurer 
Shall be ſheath'd in Velvet, and a reverend Vail 
Pafſe her for a grave Macron. Have an eleto the door, 
And let lowd muſick when this Monarch enters 
Proclaim bis entertainment- 
Dinge'm. That's my office, * Cornets flors 
The Conſort's ready. 
| Enter Luke, 
Tradewell. And the god of pleaſure 
Mr. Luke our Comm enters, 
Goldwire. Set your face in order, 
F will prepare him. Live J to ſee this day, 
And to acknowledge you my royal maſter ? 
Tradewell. Let the iron Cheſts flic open, and the gold 
Ruſty for want of uſe appear again. 
Gettall. Make my ordinary flouriſh. 
Shave'm. Welcom, Sir, 
To your own Palace. Aſeſick. 
Goldwire, Kifſe your Cleopatra, 
And ſhew your ſelf in your magnificent bounties 
Alecond Anthony, 
Dinge'm. Allthe Nine Worthies. 
Secret. Variety of pleaſures wait on you- 
And a ftrong back, 
Lnke. Give me leave to breath, I pray you. 
Iam aſtoniſh'd ! all this preparation 
. For 


» ed _Þ=Xxx 


_ A Wm adi 


The City-Madam. 55 
For me? and this choice modeſt beauty wrough 
To feed my appetite. 6 

All. We are all your cteatures- 

Luke. A houſe well furniſh'd, 

Goldwire. At your own coſt, Sir, 

Glad I the Inſtrument. I prophecied 
You ſhould poſſefſe what now you do, and therefore 
Prepar'd it for your pleaſure. There's no ragg 
This Ye wears, but on my knowledge was 
Deriv'd from your brothers Caſh. The Leaſe of the 
houſe 
And Furniture, coſt near a thouſand, Sir. 
Shave'm, Bat now you are maſter both of ic and 
me, 
I hope you'l build el{where. 

Leke. And ſee you plac'd 
Fair one to your deſert. As [ live, friend Tradewell, 

I hardly knew you, your cloaths (o wel become you- 
What is your lofſe ; ſpeak truth £ 

Tradewell. 300, Sir. 

Gettall, Bur on a new ſupply he ſhall recover 
The ſumme told twenty times o're- 

Shav'm. There is a banker, 

And after that a ſoft Couch that attends you. 

Luke. 1couple not in the day-light, ExpeRation 
Heightens the pleaſure of the night, my ſweer one 
Your mulick's harſh, diſcharge it : I have provided 
A better Conſort, and you (hall frollick ir 
In another place. Ceaſe muſich, 

Goldw, But have you brought gold, and ſtore Sir? 

Tradew. I long to wear the Caſter, 

Golaw. I to appear 
In a freſh habit. 

Shave'm, My Mercer and my Silkman 
Waited me two hours fince. 

Lake. I am no Porter 
To carrie ſo much gold as will ſupply 
Your yaſte deſires, bu I have ta'ne order for you; A 
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| Enter Sheriffe, Marſhall, and Officers. 

You ſhall have what is fitting, a;d they come bere 
will ſee it perform'd. Do your offices : You have 
My Lord Chief Juſtices 'Varrant tor'c, 

Sheriff. Seize em all. 

Shave'm. The Citie-Marſhal ! 

Goldwire, And the Heriff. I know him, 

Secret, We arebetray'd, 

Dinge'm. Undone. 

Gettall, Dear M. Luke, 

Goldwire, You cannot be fo cruel : your perſwalion 
Chid us into theſe courtes, oft repeating, 
Shew your ſelvs City-ſparks, and hang up mony, 

Lake. 'True,when it as my brothers { contemn'd it, 
But now it is mine own, the cale is alter'd, 

Tradewel, Will you prove your (elt a dive[? tempt us to miſchief, 
And then diſcover it, 

Lyks. Argue that hereaicer. 
In the mean time, M. Go/awtre, you that made 
Your ten pound (uppers ; kep*c your puncks at livery 
In Brainford, Stanes, and Barnet; and this in London. 
Held correſpondence with your tellow-caſhers, 
Ka me, ka thee ; And knew in your accomp:s 
To cheat my brother, if you can evade me, 
It there be law ia London your tathers Bonds 
Shall anſwer for what yuu areout. 

Golawire. You often told us 
It was a bug-bear. 

Luke. Such a one as (hall fright'em 
Out of their eſtates to make me ſatisfaRtion, 
To the utmoſt ſcruple. And tor you Madam, 
My Cleopatra, by your own confefſ:'on 
Your houſe, and all your movables are mine ; 
Nor ſhall ycu, nor your Matron need to trouble 
Your Mercer, or your Silkman; a blew gown, 
And a whip to boor, as I will handle it 
Will ferve the turnu in Bridewell , and theſe ſofx hands, - 
When they are inur'd to beating hemp, be ſcour'd 
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InYour penitent tears, and quite forget 
Powders, and bitter almonds, 
Shavem, Secret, Dingem, Will you ſhew no mercy? 
Lyke. | am incxorable. 
Getrall, Vie make bold f 
To take my leave, the gamſters ſtay my comming. 
Luke. We muſt nor part ſo, gentle M. Gettat. 
Your box, your certain in-com, mutt pay back 
Three hundred as 1 take it, or you lie by it. 
There's half a million ſtirring in your houſe,” * * 
This a poor trifle. Mr. Shriete, and M. Marſhall 
On your perills do your offices 
Geldwire, Doſt thou crie now 
Like a maudlin gamfeer after loſs ? Vle ſuffer 
Like a Boman, and now in my miſerie, 
In ſcorn of all thy wealth, to thy teech tell thee 
Thou wer't my _— 
Luke, Shall I hear this from 
My prentice ? 
Aarſhall. Stop his mouth. 
Sheriſſe. Away with'em. Exeunt Sheriffe, Marſhal, andthe ref 
Like, A proſperous omen in my entrance to 
My alter'd natwie. Theſe houſe-thievs remov'd, 
And what was loſt, beyond my hopes recover'd, 
Will add unto my heap. Increaſe of wealth 
Is the rich mans ambirion, and mine 
Shall know no bounds. The valiant Macedon 
Having in his conceit ſubdu*d one world, 
Lamented that there were no more to conquer: 
in my way he ſhall be my great example. 
And when my private houſe in cram'd abundance 
Shall prove the chamber of the City poor, 
And Genoways banquers ſhall look pale with envy 
When I am mention'd, I ſhall grieve theres 
No more to be exhauſted in one Kingdome. 
Religion, conſcience, charity, farewell. 
To me you are words onely, and no mote, 


All humite happinefſe mm ſtore. Exit, 
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AQus quartus, Scena tertias 


Enter Serjeants,Fortune, Hoyſt, Penurice 


Fortune, T M. Lykes ſuite ? the ation ewenty thouſard? 


1Serieanr. { \ With two or three executions, which ſhall grind 
You to powder when we have you in the Counter- 
Fortune, Thou doſt belie him varler. He, good gentleman, 
Vill weep when he hears how weare ul 'd, 
» erjeant, Yes milſtones. : 
Penxrie. He promis'd to lend me ten pound for a bargain, 
He will not do ict this way. 
.2 Serjeant, ] have warrant - 
For what I have done. You are afpoor fellow; 
And there being little to be got by you, 
In charity, asI am an officer, 
] would not have ſeen you, but upon compuliion,. 
And for mine own ſecurity» 
3 Serjeant, You are a gallant, 
And | do you a courtefie z provided 
That you have mony. For a piece an hour 
I'le keep you inthe houſe, till you ſend for bail. 


2 Ser'eart.]n the mean time yeoman run to the other Counter, . 


And ſearch it there be ought elſe out againſthim. 
3 Serjant. That Done, haſte to his creditors, Hee's a prize, 
And as weare City pirates by our oathe, 
We muſt make the beſt on'c; 
Hoy/t.. Do your worſt, I carenor, 
le be remov'd to the Fleet, and drink and drabbe there 
In ſpite of your teeth. I now repent ] ever 


Intend;d co be honeſt 
Enter Lukes 
3 Serieant. Here he comes 
You had beſt tell fo. 


Fn tane,, Wosſhipfull Sir, 
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You come in time to free us from theſe ban-dogy, 

I know you gave no way to'r. 

Penurie. Or if you did, 

'Twas buc to try out patience» 
Hoyſe. | muſt tell you 

I donot like ſuch trialls. 
Luke.Are you Serjeants 

Acquainted wich the danger ofa reſcue, 

Yet ſtand here prating in the ſtreet. The Counter 

Iza ſafer place to parly in, 
Fortune, Are you in earneſt? 

Lake. Y $ faith, I will beſatsfi'd to a token, 

Or build upo{'t you rote there, | 
Fortune. Can 8 gentleman, 

Of your toft and tilken temper, ſpeak ſuch language? 
Penurie, So honelt,ſo religious, 4 24 
Hoyſt. That preach'd 

So much of charity tor us to your brother 
Luke. Yes when I was in poverty ic ſhew'd well, 

But ( inherice wict: his ſtate, his minde, 

And rougher nature, I grant,then 1 calk'd 

For ſome ends to my {elf conceal d,of piie, 

The poor mans oriſons; and ſach like nothing; 

But what I thought you all ſhall feel, and with rigor. 

Kind M.Lwke ſaies ic. who paics for your attendance? 


Do you wait gratis ? , 


Fortane. Hear us ſpeak. 

Luke. While 1, 
Like the Adder ſtop mine ears. Oc did I liften, 
Though you ſpake with the tongues of Angels to me 

m not to be alter'd, 

Fortune. Let me make the beft 
Ot my (hippes, and their fraighe. 

Pengrie, Lend me the ten pounds you promig'd. 

Hoyſt. A day or two's patience to redeem my morgage, 
And you ſhall be ſariſh'd. 

Fortune. To the utmoſt farthing. 

Luke, Vie ſhew ſome mercie;which is,that I willnot 

I 2 | Torture 
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Torture you with falſe hopes, but make you know. 
What you ſhall crult co, Your Ships to my uſe 
Are (eized on. I have got into my hands 
Your bargains from the Sailor, was a good one 
For ſuch a petty ſumm. I will likewiſe take 
The extremity of your Morgage, and the forteit.; 
Of your ſeveral Bonds, the uſe, and principle 
Shall not ſerve. Think of the basket,wretches, . 
And a Coal-ſack for a winding: ſheet. 

Fortune. Broker. 

Hoyſt. lew- 

Fortuze. Impaſ er. . 

Hoyſt. Cut-throat, 

Fortune. Hypocrite. 

Lyke, Do, rayle on.: . 
Move mountaines with your breath, it ſhakes not me, . 

Penurte, On my knees I beg compallion. my wife and childcea 
Shall hourly pray for your worfhip, 

Fortune. Mine betake thee 
To the Devil thy tutor. 

Penurie. Look upon tmy tears... 

Hoyſt. My rage. , 

Fortune' My wrongs. 

Luke. They arealla liketo me, 
Intreate, curſes, prayers,or imprecations. Exit Luke; 
Doe your auties Serjante, | am elſe where look'dfor, 

3. Serjant, This your kind creditor ? - | 

2. Serjant. Avaſt yillan rather. 


Penuyie, See, (ep, the Serjeants pitic us» Yet he's marble, 
Heiſt. Buried alive / 


Fortune. There's no meanes to avoid it, . Exeuma 
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AQus quartus, Scena quarta, 
Enter Holif aft, Stargaze, and Milliſceict, 


Stargaze, N, TOr waite upon my Lady? 
Holafaſt. Nor come at her, 
You finde it not in your Alminack. 
Aillſce nt, Nor I have licence 
To bring her breakfaſt. 
Holdfaſt. My new maſter hath 
Decreed this for a fafting day. She hath feaſted long 
And after a carnivale Lent ever follows. E 
Milliſcent.Give me the key of her ward-robe. Youl repent this : 
I muſt know what Gown (hee'l wear; 
Holdfaſt. You are miſtaken, 
Dame preſident of the ſweet meates. ſhee and her daughters 
Areturn'd Philoſophers, and muſt carry all- : 
Their wealth about em. They have cloaths lai'd in their chamber, 
If they pleaſe to put em on, and without help too, 
Or they may walk naked. You look M, Stargaze 
As you had ſeen a ſtrange comer, and had now foretold, 
The end of the world, and 011 what day, Akd you, 
As the waſps had broke into the galley-pots, 
And eaten up your Apricocke, 
Within Lady. Stargazer. Millifcent. 
Milliſcent, My Ladyes voice. 
Holdfaſt. Stir nor, you are confin'd here. 
Your Ladiſhip thay approach them if you pleaſe, 
Bart they are bound in this circle. 
Within Lady, Mine own bees 
Rebel againſt me. When my kind brother knows this 
I will be ſo reveng'd, 
Holafaſt, The world's well alcerd. 
Hee's your kind brother now. but yeſterday 
Yourllave and jeſting-ſtock » | 
F Extes © 
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Enter Lady, Anne, Mary, in conrſe habit weeping « 
AMilliſcent, What witch bath cransform'd you # 
$:.r7, 1s this the glo1 tous (hape your cheating brother 

Promis'd you ſhould appear in? 
/Aill:ſcen t, My younz Ladies 
In buftin gowns, and green aprons ! tear'em off, 
Raiher (hew all chen be ſe«n thug, 
TT/df-iif. Tis more comly 
I wis then their other whim-whams. 
Aſillif. A trench hood too ; 
Now 'tis out of faſhion, a tools cap would ſhew better 
L.:dy. We are fool'd indeed, by whoſe command are we us'd 
thus ? 
Exter Luke, 
F1lif. Here he comes that can belt reſolve you, 
Lxdy. O good brother ! 
Do you thus preſerve your proteſtation to me ? 
Can Queens envy this babit ? or did Juno 
E'reteaſt in ſuch a ſhape? 
Anne. Youtalk'd of Hebe, 
Of 7r:s, and | know not what ; but were they 
Dreyd as weare ; They were ſure ſome Chandlers daughters 
Bleaching linnen in Moorefields, 
Mary, Or Exchange-wenches, 
Comming from eating pudding-pies on a Sunday 
Art Pemlico, or Iſlington, 
Luke, Save you Siſter, 
I now dare ſtyle you fo : ycu were before 
Too glorivus to be look'd on ; now you appear 
Likea City Matron, and my pretty Neeces 
Such things as were born, and bred there. Why ſhould you ape 
The faſhions of Court-L adies ? whoſe high ticles 
And pedegrees of long deſcen,tgive warrant 
For their ſuperfluous braverie ? *rwas monſtrous; 
Till now you ne're look'd lovely. 
Lady. Is this ſpoken 
In ſcorn ? 
Luke, Fie,no, with judgment, I make good 
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My premiſe, and now ſtew you like your ſelve, 
In your cwn naturall ſkapee, and ſtand retoly'd 
You ſhall continue ſo. 
Lady. It is confeſs'd Sir. 
* Luke. Sir ! Sirrah. Uſe your old phraſe, I can bearit. 
Lady. That if you pleaſe forgotten. We acknowledge 
We have deferv'd ill trom you, yet deſpair not 3 
Though we are at your diſpoſure, you'l maintain us 
Like your brothers wife, and daughters. 
Luke, "Tis my purpole. 
Lady. And not make us ridiculous, 
Luke. Admir'd rather, 
As fair examples for our preud City dames, 
And their proud brood to imitate :do not frown 
It you do, I laugh, and glory that I have 
The power in you to ſcourge a generall vice, 
And riſe up a new Satyriſt:-but hear gently, 
And in a gentle phraſe Ile reprehend 
Your Jate diſguis'd deformity, andcry up 
This decency, and neatnefſe, with th'advantage 
You (þal] receive by'c. 
Lacy, Weare bound to hear you- 
Lake. With a foul inclin'd tolearn. Your father was 
An honeſt Country tarmer.Good- man Humble, 
By his neighbours ne're call'd maſter. Did your pride 
Deſrend from him ? bur let that paſſe : your fortune, 
Or rather your hasbands induftry,advanc'd you 
To the rank ofa Merchants wife. He madea Knight, 
And your ſweet miſtris-(hip, Ladyh'd ; ycu wore 
Sattin on ſolemn days, a chain of gold, 
A Velvet hood, rich borders, and ſomtimes 
A dainty Miniver cap, a ſilver pin 
Headed with a pearl worth three-pence, and thus far 
Tou were priviledg'd, and no man envi'dit, 
Ic being for the Citics honour,that 
There ſhubld be a diſtin tion between 
The Wife of a Patritian, andPlebean. 
Alli, Pray you leave preaching,or chooſe ſome other = ; 
our 
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Your Rhetorick is too moving, for it makes 
Your audicory weep» 
Luke. Peace, chattering Mag-pie, 

Ple treat of you anon : but when the height 
Anddignity of Lozdons bleſſings grew 

Conremptible, and che name Lady Maioreſs 

Became a by-word, and you ſcorn'd the means 
Ry which ycu were rais'd, my brothers fond indulgence 
Giving the reigns too'c; and no objet =_ you 
Bur the glittering pomp, and bravery of the Covre; 
What a ſtrange, nay monſtrous Metamorpholis follow'd ! 
No Engliſh wor«man then could pleaſe your fancy ; 
The French, and Tuſcan drefſe your whole dilcourle ; 
This Baud to prodigality entertain'd 

To buz into your ears, what ſhape this Counteſle 
Appear'd in the laſt mask ; and how It drew 
Theyoung Lordg eyes upon her ; and this u{her 
Succeeded in the eldeſt prentices place 

To walk before you, 

Lady. Pray you end. 
Holdfaſt.. Proceed Sir, 
1 could faſt almoſt a prentiſhip to hear you, 
You touch'em ſo to the quick, 
Luke. Then as I ſaid, 

The reverend hood caſt off, your borrow'd hair 
Powder'd, and curl'd, was by your drefſers art 
Form'd like a Coronet, hang'd with diamonds, 

And the richeſt Orient pearl : Your Carkanets 

That did adorn your neck of equall value : 

Your Hungerland bands, and Spaniſh quellio ruſles : 
Great Lords and Ladies feafted co ſurvey 
Embroider'd petticoats : and ficknefſe fain'd 

That your night rayls of forty pounds a piece 

Might be ſeen with envy of che viſitants ; 

Rich pantables in oftentation ſhown, 

And roſes worth a family ; you were ferv'd in plate ; 
Stir*d not a foot Without your Coach. And going 
To Church not for devotion, but to ſhew 

Your pomp, you weretickl'd when the beggars cry'd 


Heaven 
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Heaven fave your honour, this idolatcie 
Paid to 2 painted room. 

Holdfaft, Nay,you have r:aſon 
To blubber all of you 

Luke. Ard when you lay 
In child bed, at che Chriſtning of this minx, 
] well remember it, as you had been 
An abſolute princel?, fince they have no more, 
Three (evecall chambers hung. The tirſt with Arras, 
And bat for waiters ; the ſecond Crimſon Sattin 
For the meaner ſort ofguelts 3 the third of Skarlet, 
Of the rich Tirian dy ; a Canopie 
To cover the brats cradle : you in ſtate 
Like Pompie's Julia. 

Lady. No more [ pray you. 

Luke, Of this be ſure you ſhall not. Ile cut off 


Whart ever is exOrbirant in you, WhiPt the 
Or in your Daughters, and reduce you to ”  AtPlys, 
Your naturall forms, and habits - not in revenge ;þ, py... 
Of your baſe uſage ot me, but to fright ſtep, little 
Others by your example: 'Tis decree'd Table, and 
You ſhall ſerve one another, for I will Arras hung 
Allow no waiter to you. Out of doors up for the 
With theſe uſcleſt drones, Muſicians» 


Holdfaſt. Will you pack ? 
Milliſcent, Not cill I have 
My truncks along with me» 
Luke, Not a rag, you came 
Hicher without a box. 
Stargaze. You'l ſhew to me 
I hope Sir more compaſſion. 
Holdfaſt. "Troth I'le be 
Thus far a ſuitor for him. He hath printed 
An Almanack for this year at his own charge, 
Let him have th'impreſſion with him co ſet up with-: 
Lske, For once | le be intreated; leyit be 
Thrown to him out of the window. 
Stargaze. O carſed Stars 
| K Th 
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That raign'd at my nativity ! how have you cheated 
Tour poor obſerver, 
Anne. Muſt we parrt in tears Þ 
Airy. Farewell, good Milliſcent. 
Lady. 1 am lick, and meet wich 
A rough Phyſician, Omy pride ! and ſcorn ! 
How juſtly am I puniſh'd! 
Mary. Now we ufter 
For our ſtubbornneſſe and difobedicnce 
To our go::d father. 
Arne. And the baſe conditions, 


We impos'd upon our Suitors. Lads. 4 
Luke. Ger you in, Mary oof 

And Catterwall in a corner. pu —_ . 
Lady.. There's no contending. Stargaze ? 


Zoke. How lik'ſt thou my carriage, Hu/dfaſt? . 
Holdfaſt. Well in ſome part, and Milliſc 


But it relliſhes I know not how, a little a the ether. 
Of too much tyranny+ 

Luke. Thou art a fool : 
Hee's cruel to himſelf, that dares not be : 
Severeto thoſe that us'd him cruelly. Exennts 


— —_ 
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Actus quintus, Scena prima, 
Enter Luke, Sir John, Lacie and Plenty. 


Z#keg.NJ Ou care not then, as it ſeems, to be converted 
 Toour religion. 
Sir John, We know no ſach word, 
Nor power but the Diyel, and him we ſerve for fear, 
Not loves , 
Luke. 1am glad that charge is fav'd. 
Sir Fohn, on 
That trick upon your brother, to havy means 
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Tocome tothe Citie, Now to you wee'l diſcover 
The cloſe deſign that bruught us, with aſſarance Muſicians 


If you lend your aids to turniſh us with that come down ty 
Whieh in the Colonie was not co be purchaz'd, woke ready 
No merchant ever made ſuch a return for the ſong 
For his moſt precious venture, as you ſhall at Aras. 


Receive from us ; far, far, above your hopes, 
Or fancie to imagine- 

Luke. It muſt be 
Some ftrange commoditie, and of a dear value, 
(Such an opinion is planted in me, 
You will deal faicly ) chat I would not hazard, 
Give me the name of 'c. 

Lacie. 1 fear you will make 
Some ſcruple in your conſcience to grant it. 

Luke. Conſcience ! No, no; ſoic may be done with (afety, 
And without danger of the Law. 

Plenty. For that 
You (hall ſleep ſecurely. Nor fhall ic diminiſh, 
-| Buradd unto your heap ſuch an increaſe, 
As what you now poſleſs ſhall appear an Atome 
To the mountain it brings with ic. 

Lake, Do not rack me 
With (4 ationg 

Sir John, Thus then in a word : 
The Divel. Why Rart you at his name ? if you 
Deſire to wallow in wealth and worldly honors, + 
You muſt make haſte co be familiar with him. 
This Divel, whoſe Prieſt I am, and by him made 
A deep Magician (for I can do wonders ) 
Appear'd to mein Virginia, and commanded 
With many ſtripes ( tor that's his cruel cuſtome ) 
T ſhould provide on pain of his fierce wrath 
Againſt the next grea: ſacrifice, at which 
We groveling on our faces, tall before him, 
Two Chriftian Virgins, that wich their-pure blood 
Might dy his horrid Altars, ad a third 


( ln his hate to ſuck embraces as are lawful ) 
K 2 Married 
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Marricd, and with your cerimonious rites 
As an oblatiun unto Hecate, 
And wanton Lult her tayorite. 
L#k2z, Adivelliſh cuſtom : 
And yet why (houid ic ſtartle me ? there are-- 
Enough of the Sex fit fort his uſe ; but Virgins: 
And iuch a Matron as y« u ſpeak of, hardly 
to be wrought to it,- 
Plex:y, A Mine of Gold for a fee 
Waits him that undertakes it, and performs it. 
Lacie. Know you no diſtreſſed Widow, or poot 
Maids, whole want of dower,thongh well born, 
Makcs'em weary of their own Country 2 - 
Sin Joha, Such as had rather be 
Miſerable in another world, then where 
I hey have ſurfeited in felicity ? - 
Luke. Give me leave, 
I wou!d nor looſethis purchaſe. A grave Matroni 
And two pure virgins. Umph ! I think my Siſter 
Thceugh proud was ever honeſt ; and my Neeces 
Lntainted yet. Why ſhould not they be ſhipp'd 
For this employment ? they are burdenfome ro me; 
And eat too much. Andif they ſtay in London, 
They will find friends that ro my lofſe will force me 
To compolition. * [were a Maſter-piece 
If this could be «feed. They were ever 
Ambitious of title. Should 1 urge 
Matching with theſe they ſhall live India» Queene, 
It may do much. But what (hall I feel here, 
Knowing to what they are defign'd > They abſent; 
The thought of them will leave me, It ſhall be ſo. 
le furniſh you, and to indear the ſervice 
In mine own family, and my blood too, 
Sir John, Make this gocd, and your houſe (hall not 
Ccnrain the gold wee'l ſend you. 
Luke. You have ſeen my Siſter,and my two Neeces?' 
Sir John. Yes Sir. X 
Luke. Thele perſwaded 


How 
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How happily they ſhall live,and in what pomp 
When they are jn your kingdoms, for you mult 
Work'em a beliefe thatyou are Kings. 

Plenty. Weare ſo. 

Luks. Yleput it in praRice inſtantly. Study you 
For moving language. Siſter, Neeces. How 

Enter Lady, Amn, Mary, 

Stil mourning? dry your eyes,and clear theſe clouds 
That do obſcure ycur beauties, Did you believe 
My perſonated reprehenſion ; though 
It ſhew?d like a rough anger, could be ſerious ? 
Forget the fright I put you in. My ends 
In humbling you was, to ſet off che height 
Of honour, principle honor, which my ſtudies 
When you leaſt expe& it ſhall confer upon you, 
Still you ſeem doubtfull - be not wanting to 
Your ſelvs, nor let the ſtrangeneſſe of the means, 
With the ſhadow of ſome danger, render you 
Incredulous. | | 

Lady. Our uſage hath been ſuch, { 
As wecan faintly hope that your intents, 
And language are the ſame, 

Luke. Fle change thoſe hopes 
To certainties, 

Sir John, With what art he winds about them ! 

Luke. What wil you ſay ? or what thanks (hall 1 look for ? 
If now I raiſe you to ſuch eminence, as 
The wife, and daughters of a Citizen 
Never arriv'd at. Many for their wealth (1 grant) | 


Have written Ladies of honor, and (ome tew The Banques 
Have higher eitles, and that's the fartheſt riſe ready. One 
Youcan in England hope for. What think you Chair, and 
If I ſhould mark you out a way to live Wines 


Queens in ano: her climate ? 

Ann, Wee delire 
A competence. 

Mary. And prefer our Countries ſmoke 
Before outlardilh fire, 
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Ladv, But ſhould we liften 
To ſuch impollibilicics, *cis not in 
The power of man to make it good, 

Luke. Vie du = 
Nor is this ſeat of majeſty far remov'd. 
It is but to Virginia, 

Lady. How, Virginia ! 
High Heaven forbid. Remember Sir, I beſeech you, 
What creatures are ſhipp'd thithers 

Am, Condemn'd wretches, 
Forfcited to the law. 

Mary. Strumpets and Bauds, 
For the abomination of their life, 
Spew'd out of their own Country. 

Lake. Your falſe fears 
Abuſe my noble purpoſes. Such indeed 
A:e ſent as {lavesto labour there, but you 
To abſolute ſoverargnty. Obſerve theſe men, ' 
With reverence obſerve them. They are Kings, 
Kings of ſuch ſpacious territories, and dominions: 
As our great Brtitain meaſur'd, will appear 
A garden too't. 

Lacte, You ſhall be ador'd there 
As Goddeſſes. 

Sir John, Your litters made of gold 
Supported by your vaſſalls, proud to bear 
The burthen on their ſhoulders, 

Plenty. Pomp, and eaſe, 
With delicates that Europe never knew, 
Like Pages (hall wait on you. 

Lake. If you have minds 
Toentertain the | cp offer'd to you, 
With outftrerched arms,and willing hands embrace it. 
But this refus'd, imagine what can make you 
Moſt miſerable here, and reſt aflur'd, 
In ſtorms it falls upon you : take em in, 
And uſe your beſt perſwafion. If that fail, 
Ile ſend em aboard in a dry fat. 


| Sir John, 
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Str Fohn. Be not mov'd Sir. Extent 
Wee'l work'em to your will : yet e're we part, Lacie.Plenty 
Your worldly cares defer'd, a little mirth Lady, Ann, 
Would net mizbecome us- Mary Silly 


Luke. You ſay well, And now 
Tt coms into my memory, this is my birth-day, 
Which with ſolemity I would obſerve, 
But that it would ask coſt, 
Sir John. That ſhall not grieve you. 
By my art I will prepare you ſuch a feaff, 
As Perſia in her height of pomp, and riot 
Did never equall : and raviſhing Muſick 
As the /taliar Princes ſeldome heard 
At their greateſt entertainments- Name your gueſts: 
Lucke. I muſt have none. 
Srr John. Not the City Senate ? 
Luke. No. | 
Nor yet poor neighbours, The firſt wonld argue me 
Of fooliſh oftentation, The latter 
Of too much hoſpitality, and a virtue 
Grown obſolete, and uſeleſſe, 1 will fic 
Alone, and ſurfet in my ſtore, while others 
With envy pineat it- My Genius pamper'd 
With the thought of what I am, and what they ſuffer 
I have mark*d out to miſcrie, 
Sir Fohn, You ſhall ; 
And ſomthing I will add, you yet conceive not, 
Nor will I be flow-pac'd. 
e. I have one bufineſſe, 
And that diſpatch'd I am free. 
Sir John. Aboutit Sir, 
Leave the reſt co me. 
Luke. Till now I ne'ce lov'd magick, Exeant- 
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_AQus quintus, Scena ſecunda. 


Ezter Lord, Old Geldwire, and Old Tradewell, 


Lord. Elicve me,gentlemen ! I never was 
20 cozen'd mn a fellow-He diiguis'd 
Hypocrilie 1n ſuch a cuunjng (hape 
Ot reall goodnefle, that 1 would have ſworn 
This divell a Saint, M. Goldwire, and M. Tradewell, 
What do you mean tv do ? put on. 
Old Geldwire, With your Lord(hips favour. 
Lord. Fle haveit ſo. 
O/d Tradew, Your will, my Lord, excuſes 
The 1udenefle of our manners. 
. Lord. You havereceiv'd 
Peniteat lgtters from your ſons I doubt not 2 
Old Tradew. They are our onely ſons. 
Od Goldw, And as weare fathers, 
Remembring the errous of our youth, | 
We would pardon (lips in them, 
Old Tradewell, and pay for'em 
In a moderate way. 
Old Goldw. In which we hope your Lordſhip 
Will be our mediator, 
Lrrd, All my power, 
Enter uke. 
You freely ſhall command: 'Tis he! you are wel met, 
And to my wiſh. And wondrous brave, 
Your habit ſpeaks you a Merchant royall. 
Lake. What I wear, Itakenot upon truſt. 
Lord, Your betters may, and bluſh not for'c- 
Lake. If you havenought elſe with me : 
But to a'gae that, 1 will make bold to leave you, 
Lord. You are very peremptory, pray you ſtay, 
I once held you an upright honeſt mans» 
Leke, I am honeſtesnow 


By 
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'By a hundred thouſand pound, thank my ſtars for'c, 


Upon the Exchange, aud it your late opinion 
Be alter'd, who can hejp ic ? good my Lord 
To the point. I have other buliaelle then to ralk 
Ot honeſty, and opinions, 

Lord. Yet you may 
Do well, if you pleaſe, to ſhew the one, and merit 
The other trom good mengin a caſe that now 
Is offer'd to you. 

Luke. What is't ? Iam troubl'd. 

Lord. Here are two gentlemen,the fathers of 
Your brothers prentices. 

Luke. Mine, my Lord, I takeit. 

Lord, Mr. Goldwire, and Mr. Tradewell, 

Luke. They are welcome, it 
They come prepar'd to ſatishe the damage 
I have iuſtain'd by thelr ſons. 

Old Goldw. We are, (o you pleaſe 
To uſe a conſcience. 

Old Tradew. Which we hape you will do, 
For your own worlhips ſake, 

Luke. Conſcience,my friends, 
And wealth are nor always neighbours.Should I part 
Wirth what the law gives me, I (+ uld ſuffer mainly 
In my reputation. For it would convince me 
Of indiſfcretion. Nor will you 1 hope move me 
To do my felt fuch prejudice. 

Lord. Ns moderation. 

Luke. They cannot look for't, and preſerve in 
Me a thriving Cirizens credit. Your bonds lie 
For your ſons truth, and they ſhall anſwer all 
They have run out. The maſters never proſper'd 
Since gentlemens ſons grew prentices. When we look 
To have our buſineſ* done at home, they are 
Abroad in the Tenizs.court, or in partridge-alley, 
In Lambeth Mach, or a cheating Ordinary 
Where I found your ſons. have your Bonds, look 
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A thouſand pounds apiece, and that will hardly 
Repair my loſſes. | 
Lord Thcu dar*ſ not ſhew thy ſelf 
Such a divel. : 
Luke. Good words,. 
- Lord. Such a cut-throat.I have heard of 
The uſage of your brothers wife, and daughters. 
You ſhall find you are not lawleſle, andthat your 
Moneys cannot juſtifie your villanies, 
Luke. I indure this» 
And good my Lord, now youtalk in time of moneys, 
Pay in what you owe me, And give me leav to wonder. 
Your wiſedome ſhould have lciſure to conſider 
The bulinefle of theſe gentlemen, or my carriage 
To my Siſter, or my Neecez, being your ſelf 
So much in my danger. 
Lord, In thy danger ? 
Luke. mine, 
I'find in my counting houſe a Mannor pawn'd, 
Pawn'd, my good Lord, L acie-Mannour, and that Mannour 
From which you have the title of a Lord, 
And ir pleaſe. your good Lordſhip. You are-a noble man 
Pray you pay in my moneys, The intereſt Plenty ready to 
Will eat ſafter in't, then Aqza fortis in iron. ſpeak within 
Now though you bear me hard, I love your Lord(hip. 
I grant your perſon to be priviledg'd 
From all arrcits. Yet there lives a fooliſh creature 
Call'd an Under. ſheriffe, who being well paid, will ſerve 
An extent on I ords, or Lowns land. Pay it in, 
I would be loth your nanie ſhould fink, Or that 
Your hopetull ſon, when he returns from travel, 
Should ficd you my lord without land. You are angry 
For my good counſell. Look. you to your Bonds : had 1 known 
Of your comming, believe it I would have had Serjeants ready; 
Lord how you fret ! buc that a Tavern's near 
You ſhould taſte a cup of Muſcadine in my houſe, . 
To wafh down forrow, but there ig will do better, 
I know yuu'l drink a health to me, Exit Luks, 
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Lord, To thy damnation, 
Was there ever ſuch a villain ! Heaven forgive me 
For ſperking ſo unchriſtianly, though he deſervs it, 
O14 Goldw. We are undone. 
O!d Tradew. Our families quite ruin'd. 
Lord. Take courage gentl:men, Comfort may appear, 
And puniſhment overtake him, when he leaſt expe&s ir, Exeunt 


» 


AQus quintus, Scena ultima. 


Enter Sir John, and Holdfaſt. 


$ir John. E filent on your lite, 5 
Holdfaſt. [ 2m; orejoy 'd. | 
Str John, Are the piures plac'd as I direted? 
Holdfaſt. Yes Sir. 
\ Sir John. And the muſicians ready ? 
Holdfaſt. All is done 
As you comanded. at the doors 
Sir John. Make haſte, and be carefall, | 
You kn«w your cue, and poſtures, 
Plenty within, We are perfit- 
Sir Fohn. "Tis well : the reftare come too ? 
Holdfaft. And diſpog'd of | : 
To your own wiſh. 
Sr John, Set forth thetable, So, 
Enter Servants with avich Banquet. 
. Aperfic Banquet, At the upper end, A table, and 
His chair in ſtace, he ſhall feaſt [ike a Prince. rich Bans 
Holdſaſt. And riſelike a Dutch hang-man- Fete 
Enter Luke. 
Sir John, Not a word more- 
How like you the preparation ? fill your room, 
And taſte the cates, then in your thought confider 
A rich man, that lives wiſely to himſelf, 
In his full height of glory. 
L 2 - Lnkes 
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Lnke. 1 can brook 
No rivall in this happineſſe. How ſweetly 
Thele dainties, when unpay'd for, pleaſe my palate! 
Some wine, Joves Near, Brightneffe to the ſtar 
T hat govern'd at niy birch. Shoot down thy ipfluence, 
Ard with a perpetuity of being 
Continue this telicicy, not gain'd 
By vows to Saints above, and much lefſe purchas'd 
By the thriving induſtry ; nor fal'n upon me 
Aza reward to piety, and religion, 
Or ſervice for my Country. 1 owe all this. 
To difſimulation, and the ſhape 
} wore of goodaefſe, Let my brother number 
His beads devoucly, and believe his alms 
To beggars, bis compaſſion to his debters, 
Vill wing his decter par! diſrob'd of fleſh, . 
To fore above the firmament. lam well, 
And fo I ſurfet here in all abundance 
Though ftil'd a cormorant, a cut-throat, Jew, 
And proſecuted with the fatal curſes 
Ot widdows, undone Orphans, and what elſe 
Such as maligne my ſtate can load me with, 
I will not envie it. You promis'd mufick ? 
Sir Johy. And you ſhall hear the ſtrength ard power - 
Of ir, the ſpirit of Orphens rais'd to make it good, 
And in thole raviſhing ſtrains with which he mov'd 
 Charon and Cerberus to give him way 
To fecch from hell his loſt Euridice, 
Appear fwifter then thought. 
Muſick. At one door Cerberus, at the other, 
Charon, Orphens, Chorms. 
Lnke. *Tis wondrous thange. 
S'r John, Does not the obje&and the accent take you ? 
Like. A pretty fable, But that mulick ſhould Plenty and 
Alter in friends their nature, is to me Lacie ready behing, 
{mpoſlible. Since in my ſelf I find 
What I have once decreed, ſhall know no change. 
Sir 725. You arc confiant to your purpoſes, yet I think + 


That 


The City-Madem. 77 

That I could ſtagger you. + 

Luke, How ? 

Srr John, Should I preſent 
Your ſervants, debters, and the reſt that ſuffer 
By your fit ſeverity, I preſume the fight 
Would move you to compaſlion, 

Luke. Not a mote. 


| Themuſick that your Orphexs made, was harſh 


To the delight I ſhould receivein hearing 
T heir crier, and groans, It it be in your power + 
I would now ſee'em. 

Sir Fohs. Spirits in their ſhapes 
Shal ſhew them asthey are-Burt if it ſhould move you ? 

Lake. It it do. May I ne're find pity. 

Sir Fohn. Be your own judge. 
Appear as I commanded. 
Sad muſick. Exter Goldwire, and Tradewell as from 

prijen. Fortune, Hoyft, Penurie following after them, 
Shave in a blew gown, Secret, Dingew, Old 
Tradewel,and Old Goldwire with Serjeants, 
As eretted they all kneel to Luke, hea« 
ving up their hands for mercy 
Stargazt with a pack of Al- 
minacks, Milliſcent, 

Luke. Ha, ha, ha ! 
This move me to compaſſion ? or raiſe 
One fign of ſeeming pity in my face ? a 
You are deceiv'd - it-rather rende1s me 
more flinty, and obdurate- A South wind 


Shall ſooner ſoften marble, and the rain 


That {lides down gently from his flaggy wings 

O'ceflow the Alps : then knees, or tears, or groans 

Shall wreſt compunQion from me. *Tis my glory 

That they are wretched, and by me made fo, 

It ſets my happinefſe off, 1 could not triumph 

If theſe were not my captives. Ha / my tarriers 

As it appears have ſeiz'd on theſe old foxes, 

As I gave order. New addition to hn 
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My Scene ofmirth. Ha, ha! They noiv grow tedioue 
Lei*cm be remov%d, ſome other objeR. It 
Yuurart can {hew it. 
Sir John, Yoa thall perceive *cis boundlefle, 
Yer one thing realiif you pleaſe ? 
Luke. What is it ? 

S. Jo. Yeur Neeces er'e they put to Sea,crave humbly 
Though avſcpt in their bodys, they may take leave 
Of cheir late ſuitors ſtatues, 

Enter Lady, Anne, and Mary. 

Ly»ke, There they hang, 
In thing: different Iam traftable. 

Sir John. There pay your vows you have liberty. 

Ann. O (ſweet hgure 
Of my abuſed Lacie | when remov'd 
Into another world ; Vle daily pay 
A ſacrificeof fighs, to thy remembrance ; 
And with a ſhower of tears ſtrive to walh of 
The ſtain of that contempt, my fooliſh pride, 
And inſolence threw upon thee, 

Marie. I had been 
Too happiesit I had injoy'd the ſubſtance, 
But far unworthy of ir, now I ſhall 
Thus proſtrate to thy ſtatue. 

Lady. My kind husband, 
Bleſſed in my miſery, from the monaftery 
To which my diſobedience confin'd thee, 
With thy ſouls eye, which diftance cannot hinder, 
Look on my penitence. O that I could 
Cal} back time paſt, thy holy vow diſpens'd, 
With what humility would 1 obſerve 
My long negle&ed duty, 

Sir John. Does not this move you ? 

Luke. Yes as they do the ſtatues, and her forrow 
My abſent brother, If by your magick arc 
You can give life to theſe, or bring him hither 
To witneffe her repentance, I may have 
Perchance ſome feeling of its 


Sir John, 
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Sir Jobs, For ſport 

You ſhall ſee a Maſter- piece. Here's nothing bug 

A ſuperficies, colours, and no ſubftar. ce. 
Sit ſtill, and co your wonder, and amazement 
I'le give theſe Organs. This the ſacrifice 
To make the great.work perfe&. 
Exter Lacie and Plenty, 
Luke. Prodigious. 

S. John, Nay they have life, and motion. Deſcend, 
And for your abſent brother. This waſh'd off 
Againſt your will you ſhall know him; 

Enter Lord and the reſt, 
Lzke, I amloft. 
Guilt ſtrikes me dumb. 
Sir John. You have ſeen my Lord the pageant; 
Lord. I have, and am raviſb'd with it. 
S. John. What think you now 
Of this clear ſoul? this honeſt pious man ? 
Have I ſtripp'd him bare, Or will your Lordfhip have 
A farther triall of him ? 'cis not in a wolf to change 
his natute. 
Lord. 1 long fince confeſs'd my errour; 
S. John. Look up,l forgive you, 
And ſeal your pardons thus, 
Lady. I am too full 
Of joy to ſpeak it. | 
Ans, 1 am another creature, 
Not what I was. 
Mary. I vow to (hew my ſelf 


- 


When 1 am married, an humble wife, . Ke at 


Not a commandivg miſtris.”. 
Plenty. On thole terms 
I gladly thus embrace you.. 
Lacre, Welcome to - 
My boſome, As theone haWf of my (lf, 
Ile love you, and cheriſh you. 
Goldwrre. Mercy, 
Tradewell andthe reſt, Good Sir mercy« 


Sir Fubn 


\ 
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* "Sir Joby, This day is ſacred to it. All ſhall find me 

As far as lawlull pity.cat give way too't, 

Indulgent to yaur wiſhes, chough with loſſe 

Unto my ſelf. My:kind, and honeſt brother, 

Looking into your (elf, haveyou feerthe Gorgon?. 

What a golden dream you have had in the polfeſſion 

Of my eſtate f but here's a revocation TR 

That wakes you out of it. Monſter in nature: 

Revengetull, avaritious Atheift, {al 

Tranſcending all example. /But I ſhall bee * 

A ſharer in thy crimes, ſhould I repeat 'em, 

What wilt thou do? Turn hypocrite again, 

With hope diſſimulation can aid thee ? 

Or that one cye will (hed a tear in fign 

Of ſorrow for thee? have warrant to- +- 

Make bold with mine own, pray you uncaſe. This key too 

I muſt make bold with, Hide thy felfin ſome deſart, 

Where good men ner'e may find thee : or in juſtice 

Pack ta Vzrgmia, and re Not tor 

Thoſe horrid ends to which thou did'ſt defign theſe. 
Luke. Icarenot where I go, what's done with words | 

Cannot beundone. | Exit Lakes 
Lady. Yet Sir, ſhew ſome mercy 3 

Becauſe his cruelty to me, and mine, 

Did good upon us- 
Sir John, Of chat at better leiſure, 

As his penitencie ſhall work me, Make you good 

Your promis'd reformation, and miſtruſt 

Our City dames, whom wealth makes-proud, to move 

In their own ſpheres, and willingly to confefſe 

In theic habits, manners, and their higheft port, 

A diſtance *cwixt the City, and the Court, E xeunt ones, 
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